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And down the calm, from » distance dim, 
sound of im, and voice of hymn. 


—— - 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 





OHAPTER XIll. 
THE RESCUE. 


What did the scout behold close by the 
opening of the lodge? A head of yellow, 
curly hair, and the form of a white female 


captive. 

ar that Wertzal was aghast at his own 
thoughts, would bat imperfectly convey bis 
feolings, for his ideas instantly centered 
upon one point, rescue; and how could the 
thonght be entertained for a moment, with 
such odds against him? And Vance—on 
which side was he? How could he hope to 
find and communicate with him, and «fect 
his purpose undiscovered? Of all the en- 
terprises ever undertaken by himself in 
his palmiest days, this loomed uppermost as 
the most one of all. 

The difficulty of apprising the woman of 
their vicinity, and of accomplishing any- 
thing without instant betrayal uf their pur- 
pose to the camp seemed insurmountable. 

Yet while all this was through his 
mind, he was slowly wor way back 
from the lodges. Ata suitable distance be 
could but wait for Vance to come =. 
Should he continue the search, he wight 
have to circle several times around the 
camp, while Captain Dave might as dili- 
gently be pursuing without overtaking him. 

It was not ‘ore Wertzal was joined 
by his com who had, as the 
scout sup; reconnoitered from another 
quarter of the encampment and had failed 
to discover the captive. 

A hurried consultation followed. 

“If we could get her away to the place 
where my horse is tethered, we might 
an pinch ‘ he bo 
* Bat the is to get her away—how 
on airth ar’ we agwine to wake her up with- 
out startin’ a hornet's neest among the whole 


camp ov piteh- ? Leastwise, I'm think- 
in’ to try it. It’s my plan to git the gal out 
to you, an’ then, from sum r quarter to 


draw the devils off while you get clear, if ye 
can. If ye start, Dave, don't Bn ye 
her up. Hold on to her till ‘s — 
cause she'd bless ye in dyin’ for enny man- 
ner of death that would free her from them 
ar unsavory varmints.” 

Captain Dave advanced to the location 
Wertzal, signifying to the 
he understood directions. 


also bringing the red-skins to a sense of the 
same fact. 

Creeping cautiously, scarcely daring to 
breathe, with his “interpreter” ready to 
speak at an instant's Wertzal soon 
quad bimaeslt in his old situation, close to 

captive's . , 

tos chek che tinnsstadeementet aieten 
ething of a rustle to the foliage of the 
shrubs and bushes. 


upon his knees, and taking out his 
carefull 
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ienity, 
her to instantly resume her recum- 


; | Bat the Indian is crafty. He understands 


closed, the scout thrust forth his band and | 
beckoned her to arise, Sho shook her hand, | 
and pointed toward the lodges which were | 
beyond her scope of vision. 

He signified movements that the cap- 
tors all slept, an in beckoned ber—this | 
time, as if impatiently. Then the old scout | 
withdrew his arm into the shadow, got stiffly 
on his feet, and bending down waited the 
next movement. The perspiration streamed 
from every pore as he watched the brave 
woman rise noiselesaly to her feet, and stoop- 
ing in the low opening of the lodge, _- 
— over the brawny legs of a sleeping 

vi 


God !" fervently ejaculated the old hero, 
** the least stumble, a sneeze, the crack of a 
jint, will on-do it all, and make ita pesky 
sight harder to get hearin agin—leastwise, 
she'll be bound as tight as an unruly cur. 
She's out—no, what's up’ See that ‘ar mad- 
denin hisitation, almost atop ev them ar 
buckskin legs. What's that ar pan-toe-mine 
4 Y ad 

oy Aas left arm was making first an 
up and down, then a sawing, jerking mo- 


tion. 

** By all the saints in the cullender, she's 
united to that fox—leastwise, her wrist is 
tied by a to his wrist. Powers of 
Heaven! what's ter be dun—I mighter 
knowed. I can't advance—I can't show my- 
self, an my knife, if I throw it, might tank 
his shins— wise, twould bring up with a 
cluck sumwhar. And what's ter be dun? 
Her hand still works them ar higher-row- 

liffics in the air, and she means—toss a 

fe. I will, but—it's risky—she's in an 
uncommon risky persition. If she don't 
ketch the knife it's gwine to tunk.” 

She ceased her movements and extended 
her left, unencumbered hand, and Wertzel, 
| with « rough aspiration for aid, tossed the 
knife. She caught it between the fingers of 
her outstretched hand, and bringing the 
back of the blade to her teeth, slowly drew 
it open. She then had to change her = 
tion, so as to seize the tough string of hide 
beyond the wrist with her teeth, lest when it 
was severed, the falling end might awaken 
her foe. Her bonds at last were broken, and 
abe laid the thong beside her captor, with 
all the consistent with extreme cau- 
tion; and then changing the , open 
kuife to the right band, she move: outside. 
Her moccasined feet gave no sound as she 
lightly trod the distance between the lod 
and the brush, and here Wertzal silently 

her hand, and they both, with the 
greatest caution, moved away. 

Were they to escape withont discovery? 
Was there to be an especial Providence in their 
| case? No—hark! First a yel ) See Same 
whoop. Wertzal caught the t form o' 
his companion to his breast and bounded 
away. At the distance of a ae eae 
he came upon in Vance, who, 
the black mare by the nostrils, was ready 
for instant action. 

** Take ber, Dave,” panted the old scout, 
| an’ if them ar lice overtake you, don't let 
ke go alive. Leastwise I'm gwine to get 





‘em off the scent if I ken.” 

oe Vance's mare, anmindfal of her 
double burden, dashed away to the east like 
an antelope, while the scout, bringing bia 
muscular system into condition to make 
some tall leaps, swept to the west of north, 
first g an instant to discharge bis rifle. 
Quirky, who although in the backgroand 
was never beyond hearing of his master's 
ear-splitting whistle, started up a ternble 
yelping due north of the camp, and then 
striking a 2 40 for so wewbere, took 
care that his dogs skin should lose itself in 
| the night outside. 





j d false movements pretty well 
Kimeaf ‘and (ne there ‘had tose sounds o8 
} braves 

ee ee eee Uederenately O00 





| wine te the west. : | 
. Ite my only chance ov salvation,” mut- 
the 








EMILY OVERHEARS THE PLOTTING OF THR KRUFFIANS BELOW, 


more'n two or three bourse ahind this time, 
and then they'll git the trail. 


Saints! that 


Feeling confident that all eyes but hers were | till daylight, the fust streaks ov which ain't, ravine and wedge herself in out of harm's 


way; but we wust take to the water, else. 
if not these 


wise some ling party, 
bug's treadin’ up olus, an’ in about ten min. | sone, ol ted he antl end teow on 
nite 


will be so near that even the pipin’ «f | 


the tode won't insure len, th ov days ter 

Wertzal. There's the mounting stream. Ill 

ya them ear-wigs a juvl trick —leastwise 
ack.” 

With two or three more heavy, long leaps, 
the scout was on the bank, and without an 
instant's hesitation went into the water and 
shut the door behind him. 

The stream ran over and among rocks, 
and between its brawling places was deep, 
with a swift current. Wertsal had precipi- 
tated himself into one of these deep basina, 


and not a moment too soon, for hearing | 


Quirk Fey? somewhere beyond, the savage 
leaped e chasm 


| 


and made off on the other | advanced a iderable dist 


this is the stream which | imagine it 
| t0 be—and the banks seem to indicate it— 
at a certain point, further down, a small 


‘cavern in visible from the bed of the tor. | 
and I really knew nothing of where I had 


| remt, into which we may have to oraw! and 
await the coming of another night. The 
| dawn is too near for us to hope to start on a 
return journey over the vast plains lying 
| between us and the nearest settlement.” 
| “Anywhere, anywhere. I would creep 
| into any hole, any place, to escape that 
| awfal, awful captivity,” whispered the wo- 
| man, 

Their progress over the rough and brawl. 
ing bottom was slow enough, but they had 
ere day- 





side, while the scout, drawing himself up, | light began to show through the base in the 


narrow! 
every direction, and then began wading 
down with the current. 

“I? Quirky gives my whereabouts his 
usual circumference. I° 
soak my feet for the distance of a mile afore 
old tuft finds out he's off the track. This 
ere ain't the ele hymn, ‘ Broad is the rode 
and smooth the way.’ Yih! thar's sum in- 
convenient intostickses in this yere cobbly 
bottom ; but it'll break the trail, Wertzal 
break the trail, an’ yer feet, too—leastwise 
this is rius travellin’, sure.” 

A mile beyond, Wertzal scrambled up 
from the bed of the brook and struck off to 
the east. 

** To'ards mornin’ light,” he soliloquised 


hev a chance to | drop 


surveyed both banks, listened in | eastern aky. 


Vanoe now began looking antiously alon 
the left shore of the stream for the sm 
rocky projection, whieh was a sort of stone 
to the entrance of the small cave to 
which he had referred, and which, on a 
similar cocasion to thia, he had discovered, 
and hidden in for days together. He was 
well aware if he was amias in his reckonin, 
now, their danger was most imminent, an 
momentarily increasing with the dawning 
light. Bat he began to discover landmarks 
that convinced him he was right, and ere 
long he descried the rock overhanging the 
water, but close down to it. 

** Here is the cavern just ahead,” he ex- 
claimed, hopefully. 





Captain Vance did not find it as easy to 
escape detecti and ¢ Before be 
had ridden the distance of « mile and half 








he was of p The 
whom he beld firmly u his horse also 
heard it, and ber heart in a quiek and 


almost audible manner. 

The first words which she bad uttered that 
night were 

** Save me—they're coming.” 

With the gallant brevity of his nature, 
Captain Vance retarned answer to both 


questions 

“*T will—I know it.” 

** They're nearer,” she gasped, a few mo- 
ments later. 

** They are, I believe.” 

**How far is it to any outpost or setile- 
ment ?” 

**Many miles. And daylight in an hour 
or two.” 

‘Mercy! we are lost. Please, please, 
leave me to my fate, and save yourself. It 


is your right-—pray leave me.’ 

* Never!" said Captain Dave, between his 
teeth. 

‘I wouldn't be taken. I hgve a knife. 
They are mach nearer- ve me.” 


Her articulation was broken by the rapidity 
of their flight, bat every word uttered by ber 
sweet voice was understood by her rescuer. 

** Never!” was his only y- 

As the sound of pursuit grew every mo- 


ment more spurred the mare for- 
ward. 

** Just tothe brook, Jet, just to the brook,” 
he urged. 


They heard it brawling at last, off to the 
left. Jet strained every le, until, fierce 
brute as she was, ber breath came in short, 
load gasps. 

** We must diamount,” called out Vance, 
swinging bis companion down, and spring- 
ing from the saddle himeelf. ‘‘ Now, Jet, 
keep right ahead—keep well ahead -lively, 
Jet,” and Captain Dave slapped her flank 
with bis leathern whip-lash as she gallopped 
away. 

Captain Dave sprang down the deep and 
rocky bank of the mountain stream and 
called back 

“Give me your hands— ng down—you 
shall not fall, bat—they're close up quick |” 

They only had time to crotch under the 
shelving banks, when the pursuers, decoyed 
by the sound of the fleeing horse, dashed 


past. 

“If they overtake ber and find no one,” 
whispered the trembling woman. 

** Jet won't be overtaken. She'll ran s 





** Please let us hasten,” called out bis com- 

jon, for the first time during the perilous 

end betraying nervousness. ** Ob, let 
us once get into shelter a 

**Osation, caution, my dear woman ; one 
misstep on our ascent of the few feet of 
distance from the water to the cave, the dis- 
lodgement of one of those stones by an an- 
wary movement, might give a clue to a devil- 
ish eye that would culminate in defeat and 
death. Htepafter me, touch no round stone, 
which might roll, tread evenly on the flat 
pnes that they may not alip, and now, I will 
first crawl inside. The opening is of small 
dimensions, but there is more room be- 
yond.” 

Captain Dave then carefully squeesed 
through the sperture, mindful not to leave a 
finger-mark on the loose earth, and his cow- 
panion lated his ple, only breath. 
ing freely when she was nestled in the damp 
ary 

“This is a woeful place into which to in- 
trodace a lady,” gallantly remarked Usptan 
Vance. 

*‘Jast now the palace of a queen would 
pale beside it,” suftly answered this brave 
woman. 

After « time, hearing no sound tw distarb 
them, aod being sure that the brawling of 
the brook would drown any coho of their 
whispered conversation, Captalu Dave ques- 
tioned bis companion in regard w her cap- 
tivity. 

The reader has divined lung before this 
that the captive was Emily Armstrong Ina 
eautious whisper she narrated what we al- 
“7 know, and then continued ; 

" ~~ ge that my fever had long left me 
before I could believe mynelf sane. I dis 
| tinetly llect the t when reason re 
| turned, but when, instead, | thought I had 

gone mad. I opened my eyen and stared 
| about the small, confined, ill swolling bark 











lodge. I thought that I was in « nightmare, 
con from the fact that I evald not 
tarp’ myself, and having the greatest diffi 


j culty im getting my hand to my head. I 
fonnd my nightware condition increased by 
| the absence of my long, abundant hair. My 
bead seemed only to be covered by an over- 
| grown beard. lefure my very eyen too 
was s human figure, with a e-culor 
face the size of « platter, and « pipe nearly 
the di 4 and black of @ mans 
boot in ber mvuth, from which sbe drew out 
| backetfuls of smoke. My agony was such 
| that I made « moan, and the horrid woman 
| Came near and at me with her pig- 
| eyes. She immediately whipped up a potiwn 





: “they'll scrammage about ' proper distance, and then shell ran up a in asort of skillet, and clappiug herarm ander 





my head forced me to drink, When I again 
awoke I an to be conscious of my sur. 
roundings, bat, of course, was too weak to 
feel deeply my condition. As the days pass- 
ed I vealiaed —e more and more 
fully, and for « time I only prayed for death 
to end my wrod I learned by signs and 
grants that | had been sick many weeks, 


been removed to during my unconscionanens, 
nor could | imagine what the end might be 
as regarded my captors’ intenti That 
they had not butehered me daring my ill- 
ness was proof that some other object than 
my death was in view with them, and ere 
long I wae made to understand that I was 
destined to b the wife of the Ohief 








No po-cah-wa.” 
the poor girl did not seek some 

meaus of self-destraction was owing to the 
fact that the savage did not press bie suit, 
combined with the andy hope that some 
person would be sent to iver her. Hhe 
affirmed repeatedly that by day and night, 
feigning complete contentment, she had 
waited for some sign to show her that her 
salvation was near. 

**My faith bas met fulfilment,” she oon- 
ol with infinite pathos in her tones. 

“Not yet,” anewered Ca Vanoe, 
moderating her ecstacy; ‘ there are many, 
many miles of dangerous journey yet for 


“I know,” she retarned, ‘* bat you will 
heed that brave man's advice—-you will not 
let me yo alive?” 

The gallant young scout gave her hand « 
reassuring pressure, and yet again canght it 
with a warning grasp. 

Hoth of them sensed the fact that there 
was a jar above thom of heavy feet ranning 
on the bank. 

They jadged it to be broad daylight, by 
the glimmer on the water of the brook, but 
they had no means of knowing that the 

ing tramp above them was old Wertzal 
himeelf, who, while they carefully waded the 
stream, was miles abuve in the same fork, 
devouring the distance three yards to their 
one; and who now, in the broadening light 
of morning, was charging for a distant 
thicket at a mascle-trying pace. 

** And to think I haven't an ounce of food 
to offer you,” Dave said, later in the day, 
‘my mare bore off my rations entire.” 

** That does not signify,” answered Exily ; 
**there are times in oar lives, Captain Vance, 
when one can bear common privations with- 
oat a marmur.” 

“Tonight, if we can get off safely, and 
I can recall my mare who is not many miles 
from here, we shall find some venison at 
tached to the naddle-bow. Here, let me pat 
my jacket behind your head, and I wish you 
would endeavor, as mach as your — 
position will allow, to obtain some needfal 
reat.” 

She hia advice, feeling that he 
was right; for all her strength might be 
tazed to its utmost before the Plains were 
croased. 

She wonld gladly have slept for a few 
hours # that time might more rapidly pase, 
bat the dampness of the oavern made it an 
nafe to do so, besides, her feet and gar- 
ments were uncomfortably cold and wet 
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had explained to ber that 
the smoke arose from the campfire of « 
party of half-breed hunters and trappers, 
one or two of whom he had mot at the mili 
tary-posta a year previous, He had pur 
chased the horse of them, with the ander 


being a perfect understanding between him 
self and that gentleman in regard tw such 
transactions. 


This much was good, but other news which 
he possessed was not so pleasant. The 
trappers informed him that « war-party of 
Apaches had passed their line of vinion late 
the evening previounr, heading directly across 
theis proposed direction of travel. Still 
Oaptain Dave hardly felt justified in losing 
the remainder of day in hiding; by ». 
doing, perhapa inviting even greater chances 
of discovery on the morrow. Hoe therefore 
advised that they should push ahead at a 
rapid pace, halting frequently on the em: 
nenoces to au’ the surrounding country. 
Providence, ever, had destined that 
Emily's troubles for the time being sbould be 
over. The fugitives had no serious cause 
for alarm during the journey, albeit many « 
party of roving red. akina was desoried by 
them at different times soarrying scrom 
several points of the com 
After days and days of alternate burried 
and halting paces, with scanty rations and 
of acoommodations for travel, at least, on 
ily's part, they came within a — 
ride of the settlement of Burketon, to which 
Osaptain Dave, not otherwise advised, had 
deemed it expedient to ride. 

The rain was pouring in torrente when 
they sighted, from a slight, rounded knoll, 
the fret house, and Emily attered a shrill 
soream of delight, and mended Jet's already 
hard gallop into a headlong ran. The mare 
wae nothing loth to be thus arged, being 
utterly diagasted with the recent campaign, 
and remembering Hen Burke's oat-bis 

Dave, divining how matters might 
culminate, persuaded his -abvaldered 
beast to keep neck and neck with the black 
mare, #0 that in the very door yard of the 
pioneer, he sprang from hie horse in time to 
oatoh hie companion in her headlong fall to 
the earth. The brave girl, who had held her 
spirite up through the long months of cap 
tivity, in prayerful antici on of this boar, 
no sooner ohed its fulfil t and saw the 
awoet face of a white woman, as Kate Barke 
came hurrying out & weloome the new 
comers, than sight, hearing, sense failed 
her, and with another inarticulate ory of 
bursting ecstacy, she fell anoonscious apon 
the breast of her gallant delive rer 

** Ah, Oatherine,” said Captain Dave, a« 
he bore the alight figure within Miss Burke 
holding open the door ‘I hardly expect 
you to thank me for braging « patient to 
excite your sympathy and exact your care, 
bat really, I knew not where elxe to convey 
her, until she could communicate with ber 
friends.” 








from the wading along the deep places of the 
stream. 

Night came at last, and Vance peseed | 
taide to re itre, being absent for | 
nearly an hour, bat neither saw nor heard 
anything to alarm him. He then returned 
for Emily, whe in spite of all efforta, was | 
shaking with cold. as she again cantionsly | 
passed down into the brook. Silently they 
waded along, but having several times goue 
beyond their depth and received « thorough 
wetting they deemed it expedient to take tu 
the bank. 








With commendable pradence Vance sug. | 
gested «a rapid walk fora mile or more to 
warm their blood, and after that whistled at 
intervals for his mare. But hour after hour 
was passed in rapid travel, and nothing was | 
heard of the steed. He began to feel seri- 
ously alarmed, for he found that Emily's | 

faltered. At last, however, his pecu- 

t, bird-like whisue was answered by a 
shrill neigh, and the mare dashed out from 


| duty forbids. 


Kate amiled ap in his face, the while ber 
hands were basy in removing Osptain Dave « 
ovat and other anooath wrappings from the 
anoonscious girl, 

** Hospitality ia the first law of pionce: 
life,” she retarned. 

** And this poor girl is bat jast now freed 
from savage captivity.” 

Kate involantarlily clasped her hands», and 
then her face lighted ap matechlessly 

** By your bravery? Ob, Captain Vanoe, 
what a man-—-what a hero you are ’* 

** Flattering aa sach encomiuum are to 
vain man, Kethey, I must pat in a dis. 
claimer. Wertaal, in reality, discovered and 
rescued her from the immediate danger 

** Bat imposed full as great a task upon 
your gallant self to cross the plains uni 
bring her in to the settlements. I am saf- 
fering of curiosity to hear all about her, but 
She is thoroughly chilled 
and as a!l the boys are up at the mills, would 
you mind, Ceptain Vanoe, if I ask you to 
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to anniet, even so far forgetting bie dignity 
as to eronch upon the hearth, pel oot bie 
checks enormousiy, and blew ep the refrac 
tory embers j-, §— 
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forming of the prtty services of mean, 
everyday life tases the strength of the epirit 
full as mech as come marvellous display of 
herate ection with He scoompanying round 
uf r° 

"Yoo ere right, ineemech ss an core 
sonal eword thrust, with time to heal the 
wuund, docs pot bart like « constant rolling 
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mente, and then suddenly and softly en 
© atmed 

“ Hew could eo slight and delicately our 
tured « ereatare as this girl bear the prive 
tions and exposure of captivity 7 

 Thie, ne dowlt, ie anvther « od — 
temphaat over matter Evidently, from 
what she told me, the faith that she would 
Vee d bas sustained ber through it all 
Bat I look for a fearful reaction, as netare 
tekee care to revenge ell vut im posed 
poe ber, and for many days, riding, 
inee Motes t food, and frequent showers, have 
teased her strength to the utmost ~ 

Yet no such evil consequences followed 
Kently es ¢npusure, owing doubtless to Cath. 
erine © eff ent parsing In three days she 
was able to join the family group of an even 
tag, and relate in detail her painful expe 
i ewoe 

We must, just here, make « momentary 
hag remem: oa © clsim thet Osptain Vance 
wee gallantry iteclf, to prove whieh asser 
tion, beer im mind thet bad reacued the 
white captive without an inkling in regerd 
to age of personal appearance, the night 
being too dark, and the peril tov great, ty 
allow of trifling considerations weighing in 
the matter, lat when « few days rest and 
happy surroundings had restored EKuily » 
Leauty to ite freshness, and brought back | 
her vivactty of manner, it ie vot io haman 
nature to may that had he known what a 
charming model of hamenity clung to dim 
for support, be would out have dared duable 
portle in the rescue 

Indeed, Mra. Armetrong,” said Vance, 
«better ls pot » reliable means of commn 
tication between bere and I __ hardly 
ope mail ip leo reaches that place in safety 

What then, please / 

i will undertake to bear any diapatoh 
hick Aare winh to send to Mr. Armatrong, 
and will bring the geuteman back with me, 
if paowmt te j 

liew very, very good you are, Captain 
Vance le will never be permitted me to 
tepey your kindness 

lt we nothing, be returned ‘I have 
bomness somewhat in that direction, at 
leat, | will not be taken mach from my 
direet route, eo, if you choose, | will see 
Mr Armetrong 

Rmily, of course, did choose, and imme 
diately wrote abrief note to George, which 
she tomieted upon plactng hersif in the 
least pooket of Captain Daves jacket 

Then she had to wait a weea before she 
could expect him them to retarn Rhe 
peared the time im assisting Kate, and in 
wetting the dimples back to their former 
hooalition, ing those vooupations by sing 
ing to young Marry Burke the oburus of gay 
Lunting eonge 

Not « cloud rested apon her sunny face 
Ne ' eoming event cast ite shadow before 

Uf everse, after her miraculous escape. 
there was reason to believe that Cousin 
imok might be ey! fortunate, and by and 
by they would all be brought again together 

At the end of the week Captain Vance re 
tarned alone, and with bo joyful news 
Arriving at Ii he learned that George 
Armetrong, some months previogs, had gone 
from the place, leaving his prosperous bus 
hens ine way that 1t could be closed up on 
short notioe, Afterward, it had been closed 
up by his agent, who was absent at the time 

Vanoes viet, aed none of the lownamen 
keeow whither he had gove 

To the Bast, of course,” Emily retarn 
ol, aghast = And what will be think when 
he learns how long « time | have been 
albeont / 

She immediately forwarded a letter to her 
unole, stating facta, aod making inquires. 
Nhe bed weary waiting thie time It was 
wil weimter before she gut any reply, and 
then tt was pot her ence’ handentng on 
the envelope, She ultered a ory of dintrons 
om plancimg at the signature and the ountents 
uf the missive ler uncle had died mouths 
previously of malignant fewer His lawyer 
wrote the letter At this newa, Kaatly drop 
ped down in ea eort of deapair 

What shall l dol” she wailed, helpless 





' 
lhon t you reeall any frend of your hus 
band! residing in your native oly of whom, 
yertiing, you ooukl gain information of 
is wheresbouts / 
Mire Armetrong pondered awhile, aod then 
latghtened up wonderfully 
i might address Wade A Seribner, his 
uid couples ers 
‘Iho ao, by oll meena,” comtineed her 
freed ° Briefly narrete the circumstances, 
awd rejuest immediate reaponse 
* Bat it will take such « very long time to 
get the return, was the sorrowful anewer 
And what @ wrelohed twisting up of probe 
buttios aad improbabililies © 
Nevertheless, keep ap your heart you 
are with friemds who are willing to serve 
n- 
lbear Kate, only last night | wae think 
me of you, and found my heart thanking 
(bod that he bad Kindly ewept me inte the 
Gecliet of your arma” 
ln due time, which proved weary waiting 
for Lmily, @ letter was brought to her from 
* Wade & Seoribuer 18 wee vague and on 
velustactory Arm hed been in the 
jeece months before y had just even 
bie lore moment On the receiving of ber 
citer, aud ite remarkable contents, they bad 
delayed replying ental they ovuld 
duigent mquines Persons who aeen 
(ee ape Armstrong im the city affirmed that 
he Led termed bat twenty-foar hours, and 
weund to absent minded aed gemerally un 
ommmanioative for them to ascertain any 
(tong abvut past ba as range ie or 
future enticipations. Whither be bed de. 
on leaving bo ome knew, oo far as the | 
could learn 





thing farther, but 
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dared pot entertain the ides she could cot shest the country, farther dows poured as «| voice im a wey that sent the small groom 
vataide 


Ok, if she only bad Dick , if abe only could 
God him, then her case woald pot be bope- 
lens «=Thie she repeated over to others, in 
her pathetic way, oh provi. for miles 
arcutd, were her sad history, 

to Ged some 


Uainge gt eat The frm we 


CHAPTER XIII 
THE BOT GOD 

The creeping plants and climbing vines 
that decorated the balouny pillars, and caught 
here and there upon the open trellioes, with 
the mellow moonlight Bitering through hem, 
showed beautiful Silagree patterns upon the 
foot 

The boys called this Kate » bower Indeed, 
she bad taken great pains ia its floral deoo 
ration, obtaining seeds from the East tw 
mingle with the flowers of the Weat. The 
trumpet fower, honeysuckle, aud nastur 
om allowed more delioate tendrils to be inter 
woven with their stardy vines, while the ivies 
drooped gracefully from thei swinging ban 
betes over Kate bad an inspiration in 
regard w the arrangement of fowers, sv the 
baloony shaded by tte budding and bursting 
Npringtime verdure was khovwn as Kates 
bower 

And while the new moon, dipping weet- 
ward, hung languidly above the borizon's 
verge, two persons walked the length of the 
baloony, beck and forth, 
leaves and green tendria. 
the eweet soonts going out from the newly 
awekeoned earth, aod the warm western wind 


daifted about odors as delicious as these of | 


the fabled censer of '' Araby the Hlest.” 
Hy the wavering, seuntering gait of the 


lady one could read a mind pasmfally preve- 


capied, aud yet alive to present su 
ings The mans face was pale, with « firm 
outline of the lips, balf seen through the 
silky moustache, and Lis manner evineed ex. 
citement, only partly subdued and held ta 
check by main foree The two were Osptain 
Vance and batly Armetrong 

"| GQhink,” he said, at length, “that I 
heave a right to ask you to consider my feel- 
ings somewhat, Laily, so far as to claim « 
ua do not know that 


conditional promise 

the life which | bave led, the dangers, the 
perils that have often environed me, have 
abeorbed all the milk aud water attribates of 
my nature, giving mean intensity of feeling 
that the Loused aud pampered class of bu- 
manity cannot appreciate, There is no halt 


ing. no half way business for me.” Emily 
winced 

“Captain Dave,” she softly anawered, 
with the naturally laughing eyesobered by sor 
row ° Loannot answer differently from what 
Ihave already done. If | could be your slave 
for a term of years, if | could give you half 
of my life, it would not Lift the weight of 
gratiade which | feel for you in conse. 
qaence of the inestimable services which 


you have rendered me Hat I do not yet 
know if my bashand has deserted me 

' Every proof seems yours that he has 
otherwise he would have used some means 
to learn your whereabouts he would bave 
left word with some person in your native 
ety where be could be found of directed 
them what to tell you at Ih Ww you ulti 
mately made your way there 


“Lhknow these arguments presen’ them 
selves to me with crumting force, but yet | 
do wot feel thet | am free 

* Free yourself, Our laws make amends 
in this respect for the crime of desertivn ; 
divorce yourself from hin 

"Oh, ne, 1 eoulda't, | never should feel 
like doing that ites very terrible to me this 
putting aside such sacred ties 

** Leee, returned he, with man's stabborn 
unreasonableness, ‘you do not care for me 

Nhe gently lifted his hand with hers, ‘' that 
terrible right hand,” she had called it, and 
caressed it with all her trem !ling Angers. 


* Captain Vance, she said, softly and 
mlemuly, “1 de care for you, | never can 
tell bow much, neat bert to George, you 


know, you are all the workd to me, | ut 
dont seem to me that | could endure all this 
uncertainty about him, and Cousin Dick, if I 
hadnt you 

lie made an impationt gesture as if to 
snatoh away his band She held it tighter 

“You musto t, Captain Vance,” with half 
aeol in her sweet vorwe, “You mustn't be 
‘isagreeable aud fractious with me think 
what | have to bear bow 

* That is just it, he said, regardless if 
his sentence were very grammatically pat or 


otheraine, “Tl want to shield and protect 
you, to make peace where you are distress 
et Aa l have told you, my flerce, wild life 
has yiven me intensity of feeling. I long for 
a beacon to guide me through dangers and 
temptations, to bring me safe in from strug 


ging with the world Ke my guide, my 
light, Emily, even as you now are my love 

Dear, dear Captain Dave, she said, 
with an hysterioal jaiver in her votes, and 
oti! hugging ** that termble right hand.” "1 
should never dare, | meen, if all this mys 
tery and doebt were cleared away, or had 
never been, to love and to marry again, to 
think of Georgies and my own romantic 
love coming to this end, and she quite 
wept now. Inoonsistent girl 


“AU meu are pot alike, laconically 
argued lave 
‘I know, she anewered,” Lut it is the 


strangest thing bow any ope can waste a 
thoaght upon insignificant me, with dear, 
magnificent Kate Hurke right befere their 
eyes 

* hate is not my ideal, although « better, 
braver, truer woman never trod our planet 
earth than she, besides, she belongs to 
anotber man 

' And | sappose thet I do,” added Emily, 

tving Dave» hand anvther little sjucese be 
ore she dropped it 

She bed edroitly brought the conversation 
te an ebrapt termination. Stull they saun- 
tered to and fro. 

liy and by she epoke again 

* You will not cease your «forts yet, Oap 
tain Deve! | am ao helpless without you 

“I will Dever cease institating inquiries 
end searching anti! something definite us 
known of your frends, and your mind pat 
at case” 

Al Ute moment ( atherine stepped oataide 
wo them 

* Bamily,” she eaid, “lien telle me that 
Mr. Vickey bas returned from Cray s town. 
ship, bringing an old scout with him, who 
bas beard your story, and who affirms that 
at the cutpost ninety miles southwest of 
bere, there was a man lying severely wound. 
ed by Indian arrows while crossing the 
plains somewbere, whe answers to the name 
huchard Marat 
ry uttered a ory of excitement. 
* Dud be tell nething more! Will you go 


“* My brother did not say that be told any- 
rhaps you had better 


brought out «hat and shaw! for 
each, and with Usptain Vance for escort, 


& 


| to Mr. Viekey's with me!” 


eee him for 


im with red | 
All abroad were | this 


tribetary tate L, river, The stream hed 

teen made availsite by judicious damming. 

for diferent sorte of mils, thas aflording « 
oper centre fur active business. 

At Mr Viekey's they found the scout, who, 
to Eently © amahows inquiries, anewered that, 
montha a. being at Barketon and 
bear 4 history, be kept the Memes 
thes resagnised the 


well in memory, 


** It to « long distance, could you ride KT” 
if I bad an escort,” she naively re- 


* And she may bave Daisy.” 

* And start new,” continued Emily eager 
ly. ‘Deer, dear, what a trouble I am to 
you all, you will be glad to have me well off 
your banda.’ 

Catherine placed a Ginger on the pretty 
mouth 

** Don't take it for granted , wait antil we 
tell yos a. ‘ 

* No, it is pot @ very dangeroas route,” 
Vance answered her query. “We can stop 
at li for a few bourse rest and refresh- 
ment, and have daylight to-morrow to finish 
the jvurney.” 


ip baste 
The vehicle came ap, the passengers clam. 
bered in, and Jehu, after settling his cap, 


polled on his called oat * Whoa, 
there—ebeady, " and leaped to the 
boa, 

Jest then the “ -hawker™ bt the 
| pod of the vehiele, prepared to up 
oataide 
| To the left-hand, stranger,” aplled Jehu, 
benling hie feet, and the new- 
comer to side, “ No offenee—bat it'se 
custom of mine when | take ap an cutaide 

, Om these wide and flata, to 


It would be impossible te tell what an ¢x- | 


hilarsting influence this bit of news had apon 
the gulls apirita, Hichard might not be so 
terribly wounded after all, and he might be 
alle ww tell ber uf George — at least 


occasion neither like inter. 
opting the other's modtetions with idle re- 
marks. They evenly along the route, 


| dent watching of her every movement 


stranger was masked by a broad-brimmed 
| hat, termed in some sections of the western 
| coun ‘ae jay-hawker,” which, being jam- 
| med closely down over his eyes, effectually 
concealed every feature. 
Kemembering another awful night, months 
| previous, when the sinister watching of an 
evil eye had ultimately worked ber sach 
| teastal wen, and feeling afraid that the pre 
| sent and the fc rmer individual were identi 
oal, she sank trembling into a seat, and, on 
io mn Vanoe's entrance, after seeing to the 
welfare of the horses, she sprang to meet 
| bim with all the vivacity of a ohild. 
moments after Vance entered the room, the | 
| moody » r stalked outside. 
* Oh,” exclaimed Emily, white and trem. | 


| bling, ‘that man, that awful man, seemed noalp was 
watching me jant as I was watched that other | by a patch of silk dipped in some p 
night, when all my troubles began. | gent, sickening fluid; the face was $ 

| I think if | could have seen under that dia- | the head brok 


dreadf 


| gutsing hat, I abould have found the devilish 
eyes of the half breed piercing my very | 
aonl.” 

‘No doubt, my dear girl, yon might have 


ween the anaky eyes of a half breed, bat 
whether of that particular one it would puz 
, le you to tell, as there is a strikimg similac- 
ity im the features of the Indian cross. 


breeds of the prairie, Hat tn this case, 
doubtless, the feilow s cartomty and aduira- 
ion ignored the proprieties. A really pretty 
white woman im this viewily in something to 
be stared at 

Emily shaddered and moved nearer her 
compabion 

shall never get over that fright,” she 
sftirmod-—** never and glancing up she 
caught Vance sarm withalow ory, Outsde the | 
house, evidently looking into the window at 
them, Was the stranger 

* This grows annoying,” exclaimed Vance, 
feeling for bis pistol 

‘Not for the world,” whispered Emily. 
* You cannot foresee the result of any rash 
actaud we having such a lonesome distance 
to go yet. 

* You ave right,” replied her companion. | 
If he wants anything of us let him iotro- 
dave the subject 

** Bat, he went on, as he noticed the man 
again pasa the window, “1 am at a loss to 
know which of us he is watching. Lam un- 
luckily known hereabouts as belonging to the 
Vigilance Committee, and they have marked 
me 

* Then, pray, do not let us ride alone 
across the dangerous locality 

* Lwas just about to propose taking the 
stage, which I find is due here in an hour, as | 
beimg the easier, and perbaps, safer mode | 
of conveyance for yourself, 

Emily ahaddered. 


"Oh, it don't seem as if Lever conld ride | 
again in one of those borrid stages, bat | 
there is no choice, and the urgency of the 


case adimita of no delay 

* | will see the driver immediately on his 
arrival, and secure seats 

Honiface now called the couple out to sup- 
per, which had been in process of preparation 
since their arrival. Before it was tuished 
the Jebu belonging to latterson's Line came 
up, gave his orders about the horses, and 
then entered the inn to await his supper, 
which was immediately forthooming. He 
bad a fall “fare, all of whom came in for a 
bit and sap, or a smoke, asthe gender might 
signify 

* Always room,: showing bis white teeth 
ia a still smile as he answered Captain Dave. 
“Should make room for | anew, anyhow, if 
it necessitated my taking to the leader's back, 
pestillion fashion. Always like,” be added 
significantly, ‘to have «a few crack shots on 
beard the old rockaway. Colonel Darley, 
Vance,” introducing one of his nyers. 

The two men, each known to the other by 
border fame, grasped hands in an emphatic 
manber 

** Now, ladies,” said the handsome driver, 
‘you can do away with the fdygets for the rest 
of the route, and sleep as cose) ly as if tacked 
in your hittle trandie beds Even Frill | 
Groachy, with his fingers itching to famble 
Unole ssatcbel, would hardly venture to open 
an entertainment «ith two such veteran ac- 
wore 

* You never have had any difficulty be- 
tween bere and Fort H ? 4 





} 
| 
| 


a 
| ve | But he « disfi 
| ber a sadden faintness about the heart. ia | don't advise 


lof his blouse, and the letters K. M. were | 
| 


| ‘I must see my cousin. 


A few | and silent form. 


| knife; the sickening, horrible spectacle al- 


away 


| after I have returned you safely to your 


| @xperiences. 


vind tm the pistol arm soto my 
understand. 


The uttered some expletive not 
anderston! bis complacent com pasion, 
who immediately febed up two segare from 
some sabterraneces pocket of bis coat, and 
offered one to bis neighbor; but it was re 
fused. 

**Orafty,” thought Jehu, *‘ the fery end of 
. would have given mea glimpse of 
bia face he knew it. All right.” 

Emily, reassured by the presence of two 
other women and several gentlemen, et- 
perienced none of the horrors which she had 
anticipated. 

Stopping in the morning for relays, and 

, to drop sume and take up other passengers, 

| again changing horses at noon, they got 
safely and rapidly over the distance, and | 
arrived about sunset at the fort. 

“Gone, ma'am, an bour ago,” was the 
surgeons answer, to Emily's inquiry con- 
cerning the wounded man. 

** Gene where?” not coming directly at his 
Pt 


** Ob, to the strange country—dead. 

She clasped ber bands in much anguish. 
** Did be leave ne word for any one?” 

“* Words enough. maam, bat not one 


coherent sentence 
** May I --can I eee bim ?” 
“Y.ee«, ma'am, certainly; I should ad- 


vise not. It is useless now, and—and you 
couldn't him.” 
“Itea case,” Captain Vance in- 


terrupted, in two minutes giving the surgeon 
an idea of the circumstances. 
“And bow did it happen’” he ques. | 


tioned 

** Nothing ie known-—might have belonged | 
to a train 1 have been simply a hunter, | 
Was found brought in by some scouts | 








the extra journey and delay amount to no- 
thing. 

a wes one of the toadstool towns 
peculiar to the West, which getting the 
site of « fature railroad—e«pring up in « 
The inn was the most imposing of 
the place boasted 


were ID y- 
The other two had pa deredy a1 pm so | be 





ft 
ine bes bays bg 0 bosvebcheped mann, 


if it really did not 
exhibit the valgar “ blossom,” 
erarer flower —the night blooming serwus —on 
his nose. His wife, the landlady, was a stolid 
German frau, whose admittare of the *'Fader- 
land” and English made a villain- 
ous concoctiva of tongues perfectly indiges- 
tible. 
The host was urbanity personified, and 
made the new arrivals volubly weloome, 
o with — and striking prophe- 


cles the w r. There were a few 


The rain swept heavily 
most as soon as our friends were inside, but 
tht appetizing odors of the coming supp 






“The devil! I've known Vance, when 
cornered, to fight half a dozen and come of 
fret best in the bargain. It ain't clever 
yet—bell quiet down before one.” 

“In the meantime, what if old Belton 
wake«?" 

“He won't; bat if he does, I've ta 
the hey on him. No, air, I bain't hed ae 

chase for nothing this time. Mr 
Vv oo Committee bas got to give us 
tigtt-rope performance ‘tween this ‘n day. 


go into Nape's for another an’ by that 
aotie ce’ ‘ne 


time mebbe hell snuff bis ole out. 

| member one on us hes got to stan’ under the 
showed | winder, while the other two get inter his 

room. No resks, ye know. T seed bim jump 

' once before, when fiveof us were 

arter him, an'—”" 


The rest was lost, as they turned around 
the corner of the cut-buiiding to go te the 
saloon near at hand. If they had crossed by 
the end of the house instead, they must 
have discovered the open window. 

Emily drew the shatters close and pressed 
her hand upon her heart to-still its tamait. 
| uous beating, so that she might consider 
what to do. 
She recognized one of the voiees—a pe. 
cnliar staffed-ap voice—as to one 
of the three land agents. That 





enlivened the spirita of the party. The | 


P t of a good meal usually does cheer 
the 


“f, rita. 
Ewily, « Trightoned at her own shadow, 
bugged closely to the ample proportions of 


| the German dame, she being the ouly woman, 


excepting a pretty girl of ten years —about 
the premises. 

Vance was mildly talking of the state of 
the country with the few smokers in the bar- 


room. 
Later, shile he and Emily were cating 


and the wheezy bost ‘ nipping” at an 
ball between his teeth, bustled 
to weloome the new-comers. 
was a yell of ‘ hullow, Tom, Dick 
," and @ stampede from the stormy 
uarter the shelter of the building, 
where after a half-bour's delay, probably | 
used in attending to the horses, they came 


in to the m. They were barly 
fell and bard riders, judging by their 


iit 





looking after a party of K 
badly, died hard; and I 
lady to see him. The name 
of Ricbard Marah was stamped on the lining 


cut on his powder flask.” 

** Captain Vance,” said Emily, resolately, 
I should not be 
satisfied otherwise ” 

** Very well, ma'am,” affirmed the doctor, 
‘as you choose. Dimmia,” to a half-breed 
boy loanging near, ‘show these people to 
the bunk of the dead man.” 

They followed the boy, Captain Dave in 
advance of his companion. On the coarse 
pallet, covered by « blanket, lay a straight 


Emily came on tiptoe to the rongh couch. | 
Vanoe carefally drew off the covering. 

The corpse was terribly disfigu The 
gone, its being supplied 


en in by the temple; the 
fingers separated from one band in its des- 
perate le to ward off the murderous 





moat made the poor girl faint. } 

* He is not my cousin,” she said, moving | 
‘hia statare, complexion and hair | 
are in exact contrast with Richard's. Bat, | 
oh, Captain Vance, how came he by thone | 
atucles oa which are marked the name of | 
Kicbard Marsh? There can be no doubt 
bat that my poor Dick is murdered. And if | 
phat only been in time, something of his | 

ate might have been learned from the dead 
man's lips.” 

** It in a aad, nad affair, the sorrowfal fea. | 
tures of which are net brightened up by the | 
hard journey hither.” | 

‘Yea, aud what trouble I have eaused 
you, alao.” 

** That is nothing; at least, it will not be 





friends in Barketon.” 


** Will you start homeward to-night ?” 

**1 think not; you need rest, and I have 
some matters to talk over with Colonel 
Darley.” 

** Well,” she returned, ‘I would like to | 


| remain to-night, if it does not inconvenience | 
| you-for I have a wretched headache, and | 


am otherwise wearied and sick at heart.” 

So the matter was arranged, and Vance | 
and Darley, in their quarters at the Fort inn, | 
amoked diligently, and compared notes and 





**T rather think,” said the colonel, at | 
length, “if youdo not get your appoint. | 
ment on the Indian Agency business, that I 


mud-eplashed boots and garments; and as 
ov. blustered in, banging the water from 
them 


hate against the jambs, Vance eyed 
keenly, even while all were exchanging | 
apparently hearty salutations. In a brief 
. however, the new acjuaintances were | 
a lively discussion concerning the roads, 
and the new towns springing up in out-of. 
the-way-places, and the rapid rise of land. 
So these mad-splashed fellows let out that 
they were land agents, and had been ran 
ning a soat of race after a desirable govern- 
ment tract adjoining an Indian reservation ; 
and they winked and langhed and made up- 
roarious over the trick that they were about | 
to play somebody. | 
ance occasionally joined in the hilarious | 
conversation, but evidently divining that the | 
fellows had beea making too free with fer- 
mented corn already, he kept at a proper 
@istance and smoked his poly whale bis | 
keen eye travelled from one to the other in | 
the restless manner peculiar to him. | 
So soon as Emily could dispatch her meal, 
she gracefaily withdrew, and Vance set bis | 
teeth firmly together, expecting her leave- | 
taking to be the signal for some of those | 
offensive remarks usually indulged in by the | 
class of men around him ; but wonderful to 
relate no comment followed. | 
An hour after the meal was finished, the | 
bard apd pey visiting Nape's saloon, | 
and the whole party left. 
**Do you know them ?” Vance asked of the 
landlord as they went out. 
**Oan't call up their names now, but | 
they've been here before. Hev a sip?” 
Vance thanked him, but believed he didn't 
care to drink, and lighting a fresh segar | 
stepped out upon the piazza on the leeward | 
side of the inn. In about half an hoar the | 
landlord retired. } 
Emily, weary and ill at ease, had been 
shown her room on leaving the supper table, 
and found a dismal pastime in listening ta 
the rush and lull, rush and lull of the storm. 
Three several times she had pressed her 
hands upon the arms of her chair, half 
arising, as though to retire, but withheld by 
some powerful invisible force, she settled 
back again. Once she crossed the room and 
raised the window. It was the end of the 
house turned away from the storm, and the 
sounds reaching her ears in the lulls were 
not reassuring. In a booth to the right a 
modern Paganini was driving a cracked 
fiddle frantic by his friction of the waxed 
ends, interspersing ita wild, tortured wails 
with fragments of classic lore—‘' Down 
outside swing—ladies' cbhain—promenarde | 





, there was the sound of fresh arri-, 


| which to rap upon his window. 
| ran over the few articles in her apartment— 


| laina felt it ex; 
| to secure him ! 
| his chamber and warn him. All this 

| inatantly through her mind. Noiselessly 


F 
E 
F 
r 
rf 


| crossed the floor and slid back the bolt, that 
| Satag Go anty Gateaiag that she had no. 
| tieed on retiring. But the door refused to 
yield. The dreadful truth dawned upon 
her. The clicking was not the nibbling of 
mice ; instead, it was a turning in the 
lock outside. And the and the 
sound of feet were not imaginary. What 
could she do? If she sprang from her win. 
dow to seek the main entrance of the house, 
she might fall into the clutches of some of 
the ruffians, who were likely to return at any 
moment, and probably bad a 

to watch all movements, had either 


drugged the landlord's liquor, or else the 
affair was understood by all parties. 

Her senses nearly yielded to the horrors 
of the situation, but in a moment she rallied 
and concentrated her its o some 
method for warning ton mn 

She again threw open the shutters at the 
imminent risk of discovery, and looked out. 
Her room was at the end of the house, his 
chamber the one directly above, and she 
could see where a blotch of light from his 
window rested upon the end of the stable. 
He was still up. If she only dared to ste 
outside —if she only had a stick or wi 
er mind 


nothing for this emergency. Suddenly she 
felt of the curtains at the window. The buff 
hangings had a stick run into the hem at the 
bottom—if there was one at the top, and in 
the curtain at the other window? Mounting 


| carefully into a chair, she wrenched the 


article down and slipped out the two sticks, 
then songht the other window. In a mo- 
ment she had the four slender strips in her 
hand. Bat how should she join them to- 
gether so as to reach his window? There 
were no strings connected with the curtains. 
It was but the work of a minute to draw out 
the lacings of her boots and splice the sticks. 
She then leaned from her window, and with 


| & loudly beating heart tapped npon the case- 


ment above her own. 

What if Vance slept? Again she tapped, 
leaning so far out that she risked topplin, 
headlong. This time Oaptain Dave b 
the sound, and noiselessly raised the sash. 
She hardly knew what said, and mach 
of it was borne away on the fitful blast. 
Now a lull, and Vance makes out : 

‘* Trapped—not land-agente—border ont- 
laws—ooming to kill you—by the dopr—by 
the window outside ;" and the obliging gale 
still pausing to roar ng the b hea of 
a distant belt of trees, she catches his broken 


y - 

“All = a my chance from the 
window. Town fall of roughs, thirsting for 
blood. Fastened in—leap from your win- 
dow —eacape outrage—leap—take to the road 
—hide in the grass—leap. God! leap! 
Stand your chance—¢they're coming — ap — 
leap —ovtsipr.” 

understood, and acted upon his ad- 
vice-—and not an instant toosoon. She also 
heard the tread of roaching feet, and, 
wild with terror, sprang from the window and 
crouched anburt ind some rubbish only a 
moment before the dusky outline of several 
forms passed between ber vision and the dim 
gray of the rainy mist. She then flitted 
away a short dist at dom, being too 
confused to note the points of the compass. 











ean find « niche in our frontier out-post that | —all,” the storm making dashes between the | Yet she could not choose to go any great 


will afford you « splendid opportunity for | 
romotion, and — fur getting a Enife or bal. | 

t opening to your vitals;" and Darley 
amiled grimly, and smoothed his grizzled 
mustache 

“The former, of course, would be an | 
agreeable state of affairs; the latter, I shall 
endeavor to prevent or avoid.” 

* Your past experience is favorable to long 
life; and if you would like to mention the 
position at the out post to General A ,in 
person, by changing your roate to-morrow, 
you can touch at 5S to morrow night, 
where he expecta to be on his way to New 
Mexico.” 

** T think that I will take that swing out of 
my way -it will make the difference of a fow 
miles only.” 

** Ten, perhaps, and as the old saw is, you 
will then have two strings to your bow; but 
really, Vance, what is your fancy to seek to 
quarter yourself among the copper. plated 
devils? You will lose all knowledge of civili- 
zation, and Sha l’aw-nee-wab yourself to 
death.” 

“IT hardly believe that I shall aoquire suffi- 
ecient liking for the aboriginal in the rough to 
lose my identity.” 

“Just so; and you think that you will 
slough of to 8 , and eee the General 
yourself, so that I need not mention the sub- 
ject if L see him first.” 

** | think that Iwill see him. When do 
you start fram bere? 

* About midnight, | imagine; and if it was 
not for that Pau of yours—pretty Mrs. 
Arwstrong—1 shoald be glad of your com- 


pany. 
“I would gladly set ont with . bat 
most retarn her safely to her frienda.”” 
Con t soon diverged upon general 


| 
| 
| 





Vance, while GColoned Darley wae making 
pretty Eauily s acjuaimtance. 

** Ones or twiee, ground Jeha between his 
teeth. “ Took « 
w ago, of whom 
were only us two, as there ha’ 
troutde for momths my guard was disminsed, 
aud, by Japiter, « litte this side of the fort 


i 
i 
: 








topics, and an hour later the two frontier 
heroes parted, each to go his own way and 
enoounter the fortanes or vicissitudes allot- 
ted to his portion. 

a8 eS Sana, lying evehe and out | 





lees, beard Darley gallop away 
CHAPTER XVL 
DANORR. 
to some accident the stage did not 
make its f 
| Vamee and Armst did Ai 





pA whe ye in by might- 
ee Sea must be en- 
is @ Very consoling, and also a stub- 


| out shoats of | 


| listened by the window. 


To the left was the jar—rol-l-l— 
— of the ten-pins ; and darting at right- | 
— through windy and rain-sodden | 


distance until she knew the worst. ge- 
y Rayer wr she crept back to the rear of 
outbuildings, and, shaking with terror, 
ited the horrible development of the in- 





darkness were cracked voices hi hb 
ught and bh - 
of song. It was dreadful, but she did not 
draw the window down again. Instead, she | 
drew to and fastened the rade blinds. As | 
the echoes of all these awfal sounds came to | 
her, she wished herself on the stormy quarter | 
of the house, where the beating aod jarring | 
of the elements might drown leas pleasant | 
noises. | 
Again she crossed the little room and | 
The storm went 
roaring past the house, and a little beyond 
picked up a score of weird cries to join in 
ite glee. By and by Vance came in. She 
heard the little girl lighting him up the 
staire—heard her say, ** end chamber,” 
and ‘* Good-night,” in her broken dialect. | 
**Now, of course,” said Emily to herself, , 
*“Toan retire.” But she only came to sit_ 
upon the edge of the bed and listen, be- | 
coming more nervous and wakeful each mo- | 
ment. Finally an odd fancy seized her to 
extinguish her light, which she did in the | 
most careless manner, without first having | 
convinced herself that nothing foreign to | 
the place and bour was within the apart. 
ment. 


bel 5 
tah 










pa any the jar of soft 
MST hall go wed,” che onid, “before it 
ever comes 

the 


fernal plan. Dnuring the succeeding silence, 
she could picture the murderers creeeping 
=P the stairway, while other ruffians croach- 

under the window. No ray of light now 
streamed from the chamber upper — 
Emily grew hot and then cold as ber sbrink- 
ing nerves endeavored to brace themselves 
for the conflict. 

Suddenly the crack of a traversed 
the night air, and pierded the listener's brain 
like a red-hot dart; thefiva fierce yell and 
another report. ’ 

“Up with the Vigflants—Bill, fire, = 
fool, bell dodge us yet. There he i 
a comet—lit right on Bowers and made s 

uash—hurrah '—let him have the pills—now 
‘or the gall—”" 

Emily waited for no more, but tossing off 
her stringless boots she ran, she knew not 
whither. 


(TO BE CONTINTED. ) 


—— — 


The Most Foolish Case of Suicide on 
Record. 















































































































































































Dec. 28, 1672.) 








“LILLY THORPE. 


Lilly Thorpe sat on a piazza of a fashion- 
able hotel by the sea-side, and aroand her 
were a half-dozen of her admirers, all listea- 
ing with delight to the pretty nonsense which 
fell from ber lips, and all thinking her the 
most bewitching creatare they had ever seen. 

It was not that she was the most beau- 
tifal, but it was her manners and a name- 
leas something that attracted men. She was 
a tiny creatare, fair and gracefal, with ao 
innocent way of | her big blue eyes up 
to a person's face and looking at them in- 
tently while they were speaking, as though 
she was drinking in eagerly every word —, 
uttered, (and of course that was flattering, 
the speaker felt in a good hamor with 


and 


— 
others his young wife, bat more t her 
not old to be a wife, for she 

almost a The next morning the gen- 


was surprised by the young lady's 

at the breakfast-tablealone. She was drease 
in a simple m toilet, and leoked like 
a timid fawn as hesitatingly took her 


he could not remain with her, 

lied to return to New York that morning ; 
Pat she added that he would come to see her 
as often as he could. 

She did not seem to think that there was 
anything at all strange in her being left so, 
all alone in a vast hotel, without a lady 
friend ; and when one of the ladies asked 
her if she did not feel afraid to be left so, 
she lifted her eyes with a wide stare, and 
asked in the most innocent way in the 
world, 

** Afraid of what?” 

At this the lady dropped her eyes, and said 
nothing more, for she was silenced; she had 
intended offering to take the little school- 
girl under her own care, for she knew it was 
not proper for her to be thus alone, but here 
she was rebuffed by the girl, who did not 
seem to know there was any need of a 
chaperone, and was not afraid among all 
these strangers. 

The lady who had thus spoken, was Mrs. 
Blair, a handsome, middle-aged lady; and 
the others were Mr. Blair, her husband, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hastings, and a brother of Mrs. 
Blair, a young man of twenty-three years, 
named Henry Evans. 

When they arose from the table Henry 
Evans offe his arm to the strange little 
lady, saying, 

‘Allow me to escort you from the room, 
Miss—”" and then stopped. 

She blushed a little, and gave a sweet 
rippling laugh that Heary thought was per- 
fect music as she said, 

* Lillian pers is my name, but I am 
generally celled Lilly.” 

Henry then introduced himself and the 
other lad'es and gentlemen to her, and they 
all went out together. 

There was nothing bold about Lillian 
Thorpe, but she had a wonderfal faculty of 
making acquaintances with every one she 
met; and when she had been there three 
days, she had chatted with most of the ladies, 
in an easy and strained , as 
though she had known them all her life; and 
had nearly all the men, married and single, 
in love with her. 

Mr. Blair and Henry Evans were among 
the first to admire her; and Mrs. Blair pet- 
ulantly said, ‘that since that silly little 
school-girl came, she had turned the heads 
of all the men, and they had forgotten that 
they had wives to demand their attention.” 
Mr. Blair would tell his wife that she om 
to be ash d to be jealous of such a child, 
and say he only watched over her in a 
Satherly way, because she was so young and 
innocent that she needed a protector. 
After her first attempt, Mrs. Blair did not 
trouble Lillian Thorpe with any advice—for 
that young lady seemed to think herself in 
no need of any. 

On this evening, the third day after her 
arrival, she sat on the piazza surrounded by 
& group of gentlemen, Mr. Blair, Henry 
Evans and several others. She was leaning 
back ia a luxurious rocking-chair, when she 
exclaimed— 

“Ob, dear, I wish I had a cushion for m 
feet, for they hardl 
Henry Evans soon 
the tiny feet on the cushions, and looked 








and have left my fan in my room.” 


for her, and while he was gone, she said, 
I feel feverish and my mouth is hot and 


be so ref; 
for a few moments, and when he returned he 
iota ea moll 

loaded with fruit and ices. 
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admirers, with all of 
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| weeping, and held out 





tonch the floor. | bo 
aced one, and lifted 


| 
dry, I wish I had some fruit or ices, it would | 
reshing.” Mr. Blair left the group | 
& servant bearing s waiter, | ... the night 


| Fanny Holmes the following letter 


| make me look any older. 
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in jealous if any one looks at me.” ‘* Why!” 
Heary asked. 

“Ob, I don't know, bat I suppose he 
thinks I[.am seach « child; too young for 
euch attentions; so when be is near, he 
waits on me bimeeclf, and while be is bere I 
heg you will not notice me, or let him know 
we are even acquainted.” She said this hur- 
riediy, and then looked up in his face with 
such «a pleading look on her face which 
seemed so sweet and innocent, that Henry 
did what he bad often longed to do—he 
stooped end kissed her. She drew from biw 
with a littl ory of surprise, and then said, 
** Mr. Evans, you ought not to do so, I am 
angry with you,” and then she tarned to 


When pare Evans retarned from bis 
walk, be daw a groap of ladies assembled on 
the piazza aod joined them. They imme- 
diately asked bim What had become of Miss 

as none of them bad seen her all 
the morning, and as he was her devoted 
they presumed that he knew of her where- 
aboutsa He said “Mra Thorpe has not 
made her appearange to-day. | presume she 
ia employed entertaining her Aweand, who 
came on the train last night.” 

The ladies lifted their hands in amase- 
ment, and wanted him to tell them how be 
knew she was married; bat he was still too 
mach hurt by having been so basely de- 
ceived to converse longer on the subject, 
but told them that he saw their names on | 





gv 

Henry Evans sprang forward and clasped 
her in his arms, and poured out his tale of 
love. She trembled violently while he was 
speaking, and when be had done, buried her 
face in her hands, and sobbed out: ‘ Mr. | 
Evans, lcant marry you, indeed I cannot, 
you know not what you ask. I can never, 
never marry you, end after this you must | 
never talkso to me, and remember we can | 


only be friends.” And, while he listened in| M 


Stak ker seu oath suse meaty sol wan | 
wii her were 

eet oi b See Gund ep dendae | 
and fair, and he clasped fingers 
bis, 


She whispered, ‘‘ My brother, and now I 
ast go to my room, for he will look for me 
me.” 


not refuse to give you to me, for I am of ex- 
cellent family, and can provide for you a 
home of | - 

Her face was wild with terror as she said, 
**No, no! you must not. I do not love you, 
Henry Evans, and if you were to go to 
ho bo cued bil enn.” and Gib these 


had denied it, for she had given him many 
tokens of her love, and he could not believe 
her guilty of flirting. 

following morning the dark gentle- 
entered the breakfast-room alone. 


such a rod of iron. But he sought an inter- 
view with the stranger a few hours after. 
** Excuse me,” he said, handing the stran- 
r his card; ** but I presume I address Mr. 
: ?” The stranger bowed stiffly. Henry 


Lillian had never told him whether their 
names were the same or not; but he was 
right; and then he asked if Mr. Thorpe 
would grant him a few moments’ interview 
with him in private, ashe had a subject of 
great interest to himself on which he de- 
sired to speak. Mr. Thorpe turned into a 
private parlor, whither Henry followed him, 
and then stood waiting impatiently for Henry 
to make known his business. 

The young man launched out boldly, for 
he thought nothing could be gained by 
modesty with such a man as this. 

**You came here about a week ago, Mr. 
Thorpe, I believe, and brought with you a) 


young lady, your sister, Miss Lilly Thorpe, | 
and—" 





** My sister.’ Young man, I broaght with 
me my wife, Mrs. Lillian Thorpe ; #0 you 
see you are laboring under a mistake. 

Henry Evans turned pale. And had he 
been so basely deceived’ He turned to leave 
the room. 

**Pardon me, Mr. Evans, bat you have 
not told me why you desired this interview.” 

Henry tai and said, ‘* Excase me, but 
I have changed my mind; it wasa matter of 
no consequence,” and left the room. His 
brain was in a whirl, and he felt that a walk 
on the sands would calm him. 

In the meantime, Mr. Thorpe went up to 
his wife's room. 

** Lillian,” he said, “‘a young man by the 
name of Evans asked me to see him private- 
ly, and then began by speaking of you as my 
sister, Mise Thorpe.” 

** Did be ?” she said. 

‘Yes. Now why was thie? Were you 
acquainted with him? If so, why did be 
not know that you were Mrs. Thorpe?” He 
scrutinized her closely while he spoke, for 
there was in his mind a lurking distrust of 
his wife. 

She betrayed no sign, but said : 

“I bave met Mr. H Evans a few 
times, and heard his name, but have no ac- 

uaintance with him. Indeed, I have sel- 
Toes left my soem, and co haow none of the | 
gentlemen, and few ladies, as I knew you | 
would not like me to form the acquaintance | 
of strangers. I'm sure I don't know how | 
he learned my name, or what he ooald | 
possibly have had to say to you about me.” 

Mr. pe seemed satiafied by this re- 
mark, and was turning away, when he said: 

**T have obly one day to spend with you, 
Lillian, and my home is very lonely; you | 
are improving so fast, that I hope it will not | 
be long before you are well enough w go | 





me. 
She spoke eagerly. 


** Ob, take me home with you, or else con- | 7 


| “* Why shou 


the regist and Gishing  o eistehe ested | 
Mr. what relation the young ledy 
was to him, and was told his wife. Of the | 
real truth they were it. 

ladies 


the first, 
men would learn some sense by this and not 
run after the next sill 


near a doll-faced beauty 
- may be. 


THE THREE BELLES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ANNA MORRIS. 








What ever possessed father and his 
two b to each and all, name a 
daughter for r mother, I cannot imagine. 


ia mine, girls,” 
Uncle James’ Belle, shaking back her chest- 
nat curls, and with an arch glance of 
her brown eyes in the direction of Uncle 
Henry's Bolla, who sat calmly perusing the 
epistle in question, and who upon fin g it 
rose with ‘' La Grande luchesse” air of bers, 
saying coolly, ** There can be no question 
aboat the matter. Mr. Olarendon was ver 

attentive to me during the sammer.” Wi 

which decision she moved to the mirror and 
began re-arr. gq the ocoronet of jetty 
braids that so well adorned her “= beauty. 

For wy part I said nothing. bat cow 
I say? I[ had neither Bellas beauty, nor 
Belle's wit and vivacity. I was small and 
slight, with blae eyes and fair ringlets. How 
could any one notice me when in the com- 
pany of my brilliant cousins * 

To be sure | Aad thought Edward Olaren- 
don liked me. He had n very kind and 
attentive during his sojoura in oar village ; 
but perhaps no more so than any gentlemen 
would be to any lady, especially if he ex- 
pected to be her cousin some time. 

**Why don’t you claim the wonderful 
letter, Bluebell?” inquired Belle. That was 
always her pet name forme. ‘There you 
ait, as meek and quiet as if your name were 
not Bel Conway, abd you had not as good a 
right to it as either of us.” 

** How can you be so ridicalous, Belle ?" 
asked Bella. “‘I tell you the letter uan- 
doubtedly belongs to me. I shall answer it 
this evening.” 

** What aball you say?” demanded Belle 
suddenly. *‘* At least you might tell a» that, 
if you are going to take away our lover su 
unceremoniously.” 

** Your lover!” sneered Bella. ‘‘ The idea 
of you children having lovers. 

“Children!” echoed Belle. ‘ Not much 
more children than yourself, I fancy. You 
are eighteen, but we are seventeen ; at least 
I am, and little Bluebell here will be, ber 
next birthday. No, no, Bella. You can't 
have that letter all to yourself. I am going 
to answer it too. Mr. Clarendon was just 
as attentive to meas he was to you, played 
croquet with me, took me out driving and 
and boating, and danced with me at the pic- 
nic. By the by, he escorted Bluebell to the 
pic-nic; I do believe that letter is for her, 
and not for either of us. 

“You answer it, won't you, Bel?” she 
continued, turning to me. 

*‘Ob! no, indeed,” I anawered quickly. 
I answer it? It is doubtless 
for you or Bolla.” 

*Do you think Mr. Olarendon knew of 
the different ways in which we spell our 
name?” I asked, taking: up the enveldpe, 
which was addressed to Mins Belle Conway. 

** Of course he did?” exclaimed Belle mis- 


| the three, who loved him 
| did not, or they could never discuss the affair 


coveted 
an«wers” 

Baiting the action to the word, she 
snatched up the letter, and hastily ronning 
her eyes over the contents, toased it to Hella 
She read it quietly as before, and handed it 
to me without « werd 

It was the first time it had been in my 
hands. Belle bad taken it from the office, 
and read it aload. As I read the grave, 
earnest avowal, the dark eyes of the writer 
seemed looking into mine-—into my very 
soul and I knew that whichever of us it 
might be whom he loved, it wes I alone of 
Barely my crasine 


#0 freely. 

I inid down the letter, and in silence, for 
they wore in my room. 
materiale, and we began our task. 

Bella wrote quietly and gravely, and soon 
finished and sealed her note. Rolie laughed 
softly over her letter, jamped up declaring 


the | she didn't know what to say, and finally 


scribbled something hastily, and fulded it, 
exclaiming, 
“Come, Blacbell, haven't you Gnished ?" 
I had been seated a little 


Soarcely had we deposited our missives in 


“Of course we were careful not to com- 
mit ourselves.” 

She had! I was confident of it then, and 
gtew more so as the days wore on, and the 
expected answer did not arrive, for she be- 
came almost ill with anxiety. Still | was 
confident it was not from love, but from 
mortified pride. 

A woek and Helle declared her be- 
lief that Mr. Clarendon had been so entirely 
overcome by finding that he had offered 
himself to, and been accepted by, three girla, 
that he had either quittead the country, or 
committed suivide. 

That evening's mail, however, brought the 
anxiously | -for epistle, As before, 
Belle got it; and as before, we were in my 


room. 

** It in addressed to ‘Misa B. Conway,’ this 
time! Worse and worse! Who shall open 
it?” she cried, as she waved it above 
head. 

I darst not move or speak, leat 
should see bow I trembled, for within this 
week I had grown to realize more and 
more how bitter would be my disappoint- 
ment if I found either of my cousins the 
favored one. 

Bella half rose, as if to take the letter, 
then, suddenly caning her mind, sank 
back in her chair, while the color mounted 
in rich waves to her very brow. 

‘What, no demands! Then I'll read it 
myself.to mya(f, | have a great mind to 
add—since no one else seems to care 
tw claim it;” and she laughingly broke the 
seal, and drew ont the note. 

“Why, whats this?” she exclaimed, in 
astonishment, as something else fell frow 
the envelope to the floor, * A photograph ! 
His own, | suppose?’ stooping to pick it up 


**No, itia not! It's a lady's,’ tarning it to 
the light. ** Why, its age Bluebell Con- 
How came he by this?” she cried, 


way! 
fly Ms up tome. * You area sly little thing, 
Bel! Did you give him this, and know ail 
the time that it was you who were meant / 
and she shook me playfally as ale spoke. 

** Indeed, I know nothing of the sort,” I 
began, conscious that my face was covered 
with tell-tale blashes ; bat Bella interrupted 
with a cold, sharp— 

** Please read the note, elle, or band it 


to me.” 

** Tl read it myself, thank you,” answer- 
ed Belle, saucily, and opening the sheet 
began at once 


“Dean Misses Conwar—' 


“Ob, dear,” she commented, ‘‘he is 
actually going to conrt all three of us.” 

** Be quiet, Belle, and go on,” commanded 
Bella. 

** How can I do both ?” inquired Belle, but 
resumed 


**T have jast received your notes, having 
been absent from the city for some days. 
I thank you all for your kind treatment of 
my blunder, and am grateful for the tnree 

rapbs. The one I en is the 
ikenesa of the Misa Conway to whom I in- 
tended to address my former letter, May I 
hope for an answer from her? 

** Most traly and respectfully, 


* PE pwamp CLanenpon.” 





chievoualy, ‘“‘and therefore the letter is 
mine! Now let me see—what shall I say! | 
Ab! that reminds me, Bella, you didn't tell | 
me what you thought of writing when you 
claimed my property. Was it ‘No, I thank 
you, sir,’ “ she said, ‘‘or 
* To change the name and not the letter, | 
You change tor the worse aud uut the better.’” } 
“Don't be absurd, Belle,” responded | 
Bella. ‘It is not necessary for me to tell | 
ou what reply I intend to make. 


“*Intend to make!’ Bhe etill persiata io 


‘Three photographs! 
mean? Who sent him photographs? I 
dida't, for ope. Hel Conway, what have you 
been doing 7 she cried, seizing my hands 
away from my face. 

I was trying to realize the trnia that it 
was | who was the beloved and chosen one ; 
and at first | hardly comprehended what 
Belle asked, but when she repeated her 
question, | replied, somewhat timidly, ylanc- 
ing at Bella, 

**T sent him oor photographs that I bad 


y me somewhere else, for [am tired of claiming this precious document!” oried | in my desk, that there need be nu further 


She pouted out ber pretty lips, and he | 
bent and kissed ber, thinking what a trea- 
sure bis wife was. 


ve 
| this stupid place, where I have to stay all | Belle in mock-tragic tones, ‘‘but never, | blunder.” 


One of alone so much.” | 


the geutlemen went hastily to procure one | 


never will I part with it. Now, listen to me, | 
girls,” she t d, with « sudd hang 

ef voice and manner. ‘Ili tell you what | 
we will do. We'll jast serve him as we used | 





**You did! Whata fineidea! And what 


did you write ’” dewanded Helle. 


* Will you tell me the contents of your | 


letter, if I tell you mine?’ I asked, langh- 


** You shall go home with me,” be said, | tj do the old committee-men at school ox- | ingly. 


‘*and invite some of your friends to visit 
80 will not lack companivoship.” 
a yo in her room until they left | 
train, for she dared not run the 
risk of meeting Henry Evans. When they 
arrived at howe, she wrote to ber Cousin 


| 


** Dearest Fax,—I am back bere in the 
again—have been down to the sea-side, 
could not resist my old delight of flirt 
ing, and so like to have gotten into a scrape, 
bat I m cleverly enoa,b at last, and 
so George not find itout. I want you 
to come to see me, and I'l! tell you all about 
¢ I will only > 2 oe 

facts. You see I still : rpm aeded 
ever, and can readily lors D-year 
old girl ao tue pease ed eaamied lite don't 
When we got to 


E 


some important business, | 


, of course, for you) 


Toorpe—made eyes at the men, an- 
speakable thiags, got them all in love, and 
then ordered them around quite royally. 





amination, Don't you recollect when they 
would ask ‘Mins Conway’ a question how 
we would all answer? And then, when) 
thinking &% make all plain, one would add, 
‘Mins /iclle Conway, and still the triple 
reply cawe, bow confounded they ail 


to Mr. Clarendon, signing our names ax we 
always sign them, and then the Ueman 
may specify which he meant. It was, to 
say the least, careless in him, when he knew 
the remarkable similarity of our names.” 

Bella would Bot hear to the plan. Belle 
commenced arguing the matter, as they al- 
ways and invariably argaed every matter, 
and I sat lost in my own thoughts 

** Could I write such a letter? And what 
abould I say in it’ 

Bomebow as a vision of Mr. Clarendons 
frank, manly face rose before me, with « 
remembrauce of his deep, rich voice and 
courteous manners, it seemed to me that 
had my name been something different, and 
thus that letter come to me alone, | ovald 
have answered it without much difficulty ; 
but to write a reply to be read and criticised 
by my cousins, or to be seon by him if he 
meant one of the others, was « widely dif- 
ferent matter; and with « little sgh I 
aroused myself to heer Bella say, * Weil, 
well, anything for peaco! I'll agree that 
we eech write, on one condition. 

** Name it,” cried Belle, triam tly. 

* That neither shall show her letter to the 
others.” 

Belle demurred, bat as Bella held fast to 
that she at last agreed, fearing to 
lose even the partial concession. 

** We will each take one more look at the ' 


Yea, I would just as soon as not,” was 


the read nae. 
** Well, I said. ‘Which did you mean?’ 
and signed ‘Hel Conway.’ jaan't that 


short and sweet enoagh? Now tell yours. 
* Oh, I thanked him for the honor, bat 


| looked? Now, let us each write an answer thought I was not quite ready to emigrate to 


Utah, which you know he would be obliged 
t» do with three wives’ 

*For shame, Belle! How coald you ’’ 
said Bella, speaking for the first time. 

“Ob, I dare say you did jast as bad 
confess now what you wrote,” cried Helle, 
gaily. : 

** We were not to tell each other,” answer 
ed Bella, coldly, and an embarrasming silence 
seemed gathering around us, which we were 
all glad to have broken by the eutrance of 
Bridget, our good-natared Irish girl, who 
had not been long with us. 

‘Bare, Miss, there's a strange jintleman 
down-stairs asking for ye.” 


“For wef’ said I, wondering who it 
could be. 

** Mise Bel Conway was what he said,” re- 
plied Bridget. 


“That means any or all of us,” cried 
Belle. ** Come on, girls! Let'sall go down to- 
gether, or no,” she added, ** well goin Indian 
file, each assuming on her entrance that she 
is the individual inquired for, Youn run 
along Bel,” and she pushed me ont of the 
room. ** I'll come so soon as | give my hair 
@ touch.” 

I descended rather slowly, not feeling 
mach im the mood for visitors. To my utter | 
astonishment on entering the parlor, Ed. 
ward Clarendon came eagerly forward to 
greet me. ‘ 


“ashe sald, “and then for our | 


I produced writing | 


What does be | 


** Dearest Bel Miss Conway — I could not 
wait for an anewer to my letter, and I feared 
it might in some way fall into other banda, 
and be delayed, eo I followed it at once, to 
know my fate from your own lips.” 


I had little time to answer, though appa 
rently he wae satiatied with my reply, when 
Helle burst into the room, closely followed 
by Bella 


Phetr looks of sarprise wore ladicrons, but 
jaiekly recovering herself, Nelle came for 
ward, saying saucily, * Ab, Mr. Clarendon, 
are you already en route for Utah! I nee by 

| Bel's looks that she has decided to accom 
pany you, so I wish you both ton seyage with 
ali my beart;" and my warm-hearted cousia 
| shook hands with our visitor, and kissed me 
most lovingly. 

Bella had seemed to hesitate for a moment, 
| bat now came forward, and gracefully and 
| cordially offered her congratulations. 
| A few jeating remarks put us all at 

our een Waeneh | Gener | a real my 


been asked. 
Edward insisted on a speedy marriage. It 
was too courting, he said, when 


there were three ladies ready to share the 
honors, so to-day there are but fio Belle 
Conways 
- —-—-_ ee - 
BEW PUBLICATIONS 
works — other on 
itty Sede yas yearns oP 
i. Peterson 2 On, tis Weleet 


Puystos axp Pourrice; or, Thoughts on 


the Application of the Principles of ** Nata- 
ral "and “ Inheritance" to Politi- 
coal Booiet: By Waren Bacrnor, Beq, 


author of y, The English Constitution.” Pab- 
lished by D. Appleton & Oo., New York; and 
also for sale by Claxton, Remsen A Haffel- 
Goger, Philada 

atria Borratn.; of the Wreck of the 
Penobscot. By O:iven Orrico, with thirteen 
iilustrations, No | of the ** Yacht Club Se- 
ries." Published by Lee & Mhepard, Hos 
ton; and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffolfinger, Philada 

Bricy —A Novel. By Mra. Manrua J. 
Lame, With illastrations, Published by D. 
A m A Oo., New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen A Haffelfinger, 
Philada. [Trice $1. 

Winnine wis Bruns; or, Henry Morton's 
First Trial. liv Elijah Kellogg. Miustrated. 
No 4 of the ** Whispering Pine Series," Pab 
lished by Lee & Shepard, Boston ; and also 
for sale by Claxton, Kemsen A Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

Lavrincort s Magazine for January, 1475, 
Published by J. B. Lippinoott & Oo., Phila, 
Tax Atriantic Mowrany for January, 

Inv. Pablished by James Kh. Osgood & Co., 
Boston. 

Tux Antnew Cnom, Consisting of An 
thema, Oborusses, Opening and Closing 
Pieces adapted to all cocasions, Twenty two 
| of the best anthem writers of this country 
| Reve contributed to thin work, the whole 

being well adapted to the wants of oboirs, 
| conventions, musical associations, singing 
| classes, and the home circle. By W. A Ov- 
pen, author of the * Bilver Song.” Pabliah- 
ed by W. W. Whitney, Toledo, Oaio; and 
also for wale by J. L. Lippincott A Uo, 
Philada. Single copies #125, #1050 per 
dozen, 

| —_— ee 


All for Love. 


WHAT A WHHT VINGINIA DAMARL DID. 


Something over a year ago a young man, 
a short distance below Wheeling, West Vir. 
ginia, was arrested for horse-stealing ; and a 
girl, named Sarah G. Winemiller, who 
was deeply attached to him, wanted to 
share bis jail life. This be refased, and 
she being almost orazed with fear that he 
would be sent to the penitentiary, deter- 
mined to go with him. So she set fire tos 
schoel-house, that was alno used as a place 
of worship. For this arsen she was arrosted, 
convicted and sentenced to two years’ im- 
prisonment in the penitentiary. When ‘' Sa- 
rab's young wan's” trial came on, the charge 
ageinst him fell to the ground. There was 
nothing in it, #0 Marah went to the peniten-. 
tiary , “all for love.” On the 2-4 of 
November, Giovernor Jacobs signed her par- 
| don, and she was soon set free w go and 
| find her lover, for whom she had enffered so 
| mach. 








—_— 


4@ The little girla who go about with bas- 
keta and bey for oold victuals, are very per 
sistent io St. Louis, and call regularly. 
ey says 
called at Mra, Smith's, questa were being 
eutertained, but one of the girls, nothin 
abashed, marched up to table and tegekeed 
if there were any cold victuals, Mra. Siwith, 





| 
| 


I'he | 
** One day when they thas | 


oe | vered at the impuadence of the yirl, | 


replied, ‘No, they are all hot.’ The girl 
went out on her dignity, and her companion, 
who bad remained outside, seeing the empty 
basket, exclaimed in surprise, * Didnt she 
give you anything? * No, replied the other, 
‘ashe was sawy, a remark which was beard 
by the company at the table, yreatly to their 
amusement.’ 

G@ All little boys who are going skating 
this winter, are hereby warned that they 
sbould in no case attempt to wear their 
skates upon their tongues. They cannot 
| use them to advantage there, and the rewalt 
| of the experiment is sure to be unpleasant 
| A little urchin at South Bend, Ind, lately 

applied his tongue to the iron of his skate, 
aod it took a long while to indace the two w 
company, and the skate finally had the 
oat of it, retaining about a square inch of 
akin on its cold pon Bn 
| @£ A Jackson, Mich, family consists of 
eight Furlongs. The head of it proposes to 
erect a family monament and call it a ** mile 
atone.” 

S@ Housekeepers should not seold, these 
cold mornings, if the milkman comes late 
They should remember the time and labor 
cvnsumed in thawing out pumps before the 
vender can start out. The milkman's life is 
net always as happy and brightas a Sam 
mors day 


—_— 
THERE Wa 4 mae in our lown 
Aud he was wotlrous wine, 


He had « pain from ear to ear, 





her between hie eyes 





t When le waw te had ¢ atarrt 
With ail hie might and main, 
Ile purchased Sace’s Maweus, 
And has hie bealth aga 
It ie suld by drugyiets « very where m2. 


WH. D. BALDWIN, Bey, of Washinyton, 1. « 


eaye hw wife has weed a Gimoven & Baxkek Sewine 
Macuine tor eleven yoars, during which Ume it has 
never needed « dollar's wurth of tepaire, except ouce 
when broken by an acembent lu moving; and that it 
has done al) surte of work lo the most satisfactory 
maaBber, 


3 
DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CURE OF ait 
CHRONIC DISRASES, SCROFULA, ULCERS, 
CHRONIC RHKUMATIOM, BRYSIPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DY#PErata, 
APFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HRALTH AND vi@orR; 
CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SRCURED TO ALI. 


Reid by Draggieta, Price $1 per Bottle, 


Price 98 conte per box, Sold by Draggista, 


DR. RADWAY & CO., 88 Warren &., 
A CARD. 





a self-addressed envelope to the Rev, JOSEPH T. 
INMAN, Mation D., New York City, ootit-ly 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The prapetatase of this “ Queen of the Monthties” 
call the attention of the Indies to thelr M. a 
hola just what a Lady's Mayasine should be, 

by a Lady, gothing bat what is of the most refined 
wimitiwd! to ite pages, 
te Kogravings, ite Fashions, ite Steric all bear eyi- 
dence of the same refined and callivated taste, which 
has endeared it to thousands of 

It will continue to biieh Bhort Stores, 

Poetry, &c., from ite old list of talented contribators, 
Among the Seriale we may announce: 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
By Mre, HENRY WOOD, author of “ Rant 
Lynne,” “ Lady Avdinulan's 1 rial,” ote, 
UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
By Mins A. L. MUZZEY, author of “Une and 
Her Lions,” ete, 
A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 


By DAISY VENTNOK, eather of “Qoern 
Coquetta,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
By AMANDA M. DOUOULAM, aothor 
of Au Everyday Hervine,” ete, 


and elevating character ever ta 
i] 


| A NOVELET. 


By Mise FANNIE HODGSON, anthor of “ Kath- 

leen'® Lave Mtory,” “ Kaehurn,” ete, (Mine 

Hextyson's Novelet will rua through the whoke 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Kngravings of the Fashions will represent the 
latest etylee in Diremes, Cloaks, Bonnets, ate, Llend- 
dresees, Fancy Work, Kmbroidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 

The wings of Tus Lapr’s Parexp are of « 
wal Wench the continents anf ‘cheeions Ton, 
choice and evant Kngravings are a special featare of 


thie Magazine, and should ewlilie M la the preference 
over all others, 


MUSIC. 


A perce of the latest and [4 procte Masic ac- 
companies every namber, The Music is of itaw! 
worth duuble the price of the Magazine. 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, ac. 
Those desiring to get up Lists of subscribers to the 


Lady's Vriemd, will be weil compensated, The list of 
Iremiume le the same as for the Post, 


“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


A beautiful Seriptaral Chrome of the Child-Prophet 











Sarmoel, etarting up fron ble sleep at the call of the 
Lord, and which hee all the rich and glowing color of 
a fue oll painting will be sent to the getter-ap of 
every club, amd, wader epee rates, to every aul 
om ribew hie Chrome le copyrightedl, amd the reg 
lar price of it le Five Phi . Heannet be obtained 
for ewe than that price, ehoept la connection with 
“The Laty@ Frieml, or“ The Satarday Bvening 
Vuet.” Ite twelve by Riteen luchew in aise, 
” " 

TERMS—-Witd the Chromo—Always in Advance. 
tine copy of The Lady's rend, and one copy 

of the Chromoot Little Ramwel, tu. 
One copy ot the Laty's Friend, one of * The 

Salurday Keening Doet,” amd one (Chrome of 

* Little Samael,” fw 
Four ou ve Lady's Prieud and four Chiro 

ne (a « Chretien grativ), co 
Flynt of The Lady's Prend, and eight 

Coremer, (and one copy each of the Magaamne 

and ( brow gratua, for Ue memder of tee crab , i~- 
Additional eulecisbers may be ached to the 

alnrve clabe at 20 

82” These clate can be mate apet Tar Lany’s 
Furano and “Tee Baro noay by estne Poet coy 
peiouly, 1 SO cents in mkkew for em h number uf lus 


Vort taken, 


TERMS —Wthou! the Chromo—Always tm Advance. 





Without the (roma, we will eend the Mayarine at 
the old rater tine copy tor $t.o0 Four coples for 
wm hight Coptes (amd one gratis lo the mader od 
the Club tor §il Al miditional at $1.50. ¢ opies 
a Tur 1 sy Eventing Port can be taken b 
toewe ( lho at 62) apiece, which ie now Toe oer's 
went ( peu Toe Chrome of * Little Sesmuetl” 
Will be went tle Une sender of emt Club, ae « ral 
rowan! foe bison her tre , ad te each lub-eal- 
ecriter for one dolar exten 

tire copy of Tun Lavy s Paienp (92.00) and one 
of Fue Sarumuay hy imine lowe (Bim) for §4n0 

OFC M STEEL. BNGMAVENGS. Any one 
thet « (hireme, may take in ite place, if the mer he 
sires, @ copy of efther of ou bandacme Steel Kr 

“The Sleters, “ime of Life's ia; py 
ny of llome at Sea,” or * Was be 
PT 

ueol getting @p ae Clah, of a I're 

‘ acopy ot the Mawes ' 
hey « i ele Gnd i “ 
, for which we will m ‘ yy of 
tate Samuri te Gehl ihey 
ressly, however, that of wish the 
(hrome for thie parame, OF eime it will t bk fur 

abet it ethroeme gets m= sl¥ thyures n 

emwhtigt Lot ea rb bere mascot ty wiki De met te fe 


6@ The contenta of Tue Lapy’s Farenp and of 
fue Poer wi always be entirety diferent, 

6@ Subecribers in Briush North America mast 
remit (welee conte stra, as we have Lo prepay the U. & 


wrt fe. 
wo Kemittances shoaid be made, if poss bic, tp 


Post-office Onders, or in Draft of Ct Chas, pe te 

our orier 

tH Tew cents should be forwarded in ai! aes, 

pay the expense of mallog the Chromo, ‘ sad 
Address DEACON & PETERSON, 


319 Walnut Street, Phitadebphia, 


Single nambers of Tue Lavy's Faienp, 98 cents, ° 
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68 Ro deviatios allowed from om: regular terme 
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“ oh 
i Was Rene You Awt Neweraren on Maes 
. Vou Wiek, te Ces eeerrros Wire Tae loot, af 
+ Rapewen Pane a iediows) Any ues o Lp ae 
mo Une —-— pa oft which te 61.08 af #7 ole, 
peice 0.00 wt 61.10) regula “mM wt 
fegules price GO at FR Ge, rege pre tom 

) Peeler price (6.00 at Fa me 

Setearitews tn firtieh North Amertes must 
pomll Geeetg cont cotra, a we have to prepay the 


i. 
When additions ere made to clube, the new 
ae mast begin ai! amd af Ue sane me ae 
bh 


$3 


on 
contenta of Tee Puer and of Tee Lani 
Peemey @1il alwaye be entirety difewwnt 

OF” Remittanrce ehoukt be made, If pometinie, tn 
Puet-adliee Under, as ta Drafte ot Chocks pagete (+ 
Ot he 

OP” Tee conte shoeld be forwarded, 9 of) aon, 

Goberiters are cntitie! te and wieh the 

Chews of an engraving, to pay the expense of mat) 


« 

he Caneres 1s Orertre tee Waearrene or tre 
Unmeweo on Reematinee (rar ealeoriiewe are of 
- te be wery careful in cqeming the wragqers of 
ae _o lengrevinge whet y oe reoetred 
poet they abcrmbd in pere teen, 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Bo 319 Walnut Btrest, Philadelphia. 
SINGLE OOPIRS 6 Conta 





ANOTHER NEW SERIAL. 


In the Gret paper of January we ahall begin 
@ Gnely written novelette, entitied, 


RAVENSWOOD; 
On, 
THE RAFTSMEN OF THE DELAWARE. 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 


Author of ‘'Nkale the Boout,” ** The Tory 
Hrothers,” “Agnes Ayre,” Rie, Ete 
‘The scone are laid in the midst of the 


w@d and romantic country of the upper | 


Deleware, with which section the author is 
himec!f intimately soquainted It is with 
greet satiafaction we offer our readers this 
qinted story 


—— —_— 


A FEW WORDS. 


Ie thie leet paper of the year, we would 
take occasion to respond to the many hind 
and friendly letters we have recently re 
oetved from oar subeonbers 

With hundreds of them, and they eal 
eoribers often for twenty and thirty years, 
there te no paper like Tus Poer And we 


. — 4 hat ot & 
coarse Sy ay ee oe he wd wn ~ 
16 Subscriber in a Premium List ts 
= “The Sisters.” “ The Seng of Home at 
Careme of 
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| 
| for 90 eutangtaare, ot GS aaah, 9 ead ont, as 


- «led Gold Watch, 16k 
ee om at & Baker + Sewing Me hine, worth -.. 
one Gentave Meidere, — § em 
| For 80 ° bad 6 Full Jewelled, Detached Lever, Cote River Watch, worth uo 
ro ° o « Nevelty Printing Pres, worth oo 
| Fer 20 “ bad 0 Fell Jewetied, Detached Lever, Coin Miver watch, worth tial 
For 14 = Dad o lhety') Washing Machine, worth 14.00 
rete e aad o Milver gintext ( ake worth TY) 
ar 6 Miver-plated! lore Pitcher, worth 1n.e0 
ono Wetster’s l natridged [ictionary, worth 1h 
rete = © 6 Miver Castor, worth 10.60 
re © ad bad a et od worth ow 
or o Ret of maple, worth 10.08 
on a Bet of © Le Covrele,” (the pew Geld game,) polished maple, worth 10.00 
ore Untveraend Clothes W ringer, worth wun 
sad o . Fuscpqnens foe (ream PFreeser, (Macker,) worth + 
A $ e bad a Bet of Mis Croquet Kelis, Titow's Kiemite, worth ov) 
rou 4 . ad oat of Parlor Qeotta, worth 5.00 
vo 8 - - Une copy of “* heron ; of, (me Hendred Years Agu,” by H. Peter- 
oom; bound le cloth, worth 1.18 
GOLD PENS AND HOLDERS. 
eu tee bere BS cach, No. 6 Pen, Bold Miver Katension (ase, worth +o 
be : e »¥ Busines, of No. 1 Pen, Telescopic Holder, (can be carried safely in 


ve 6 ” o (ne “ Renator 


© Hall-edesem [emmert 


r 
= bad One Per Beet and & 


Ya 6 


Fur 18 euhecrthers, ot @3 cach, Hall-e-dosen Miver | 


worth 
Far 10 ” e Mall.e-doren Miver I” 



















“LITTLE SAMUEL;” 


¥ atid Keres 
— Le Fay Bor Peart 


weet ket.) worth +m 
The shove Geld Pons are made by K. 8. Johnem & (o., New York, and are of enequaiet finish, elasticity 
end durehiiity, They have been svld by firet-clase dealers tur the past twenty yearn. 
PEN AND POCKET KNIVES. 

ewtarrtters awh * fenator” Pocket Kulife, 4 blades, Shell Handle, worth, 

ve 6 oe pS. rent Anivee Tanda, Cousoe Handle, worth, cet 

o> De ket Kaito, 6 tuades, l'ear! Handle, Uctagun, wurth <<. 
PATENT HARD RUBBER HANDLE TABLE KNIVES. 


For © eabedwibers, of @B cach, Hall-ediosen Table Knives, Sulkd Oval Handle, Concave Bolster, ivory 


HEAVY SILVER PLATED KNIVES. 


worth +. 

Yo 6 . ” One Pair Carvers, Heavy (val aperfine Ivory Handic, worta iow 
HEAVILY SILVER PLATED SPOONS AND FORKS. 

For 8 eabecribers, of b Aad each, Une Ret Tea Spoons, Eatra Miate, worth ve 
You 3 “ lf ow . Triple“ rn re 
Yo @ ” “ “  Deseewt * Kstre Oo“ ” +” 
ro @ “ “ Triple “ “ ono 
Yu 7 “ Table * Katre “ . am 
rus 10 . rn “ Triple “ nO 
Yu © Forks, Kaira o o i. 
ya 10 . « . “ Triple “ ae 
Yo @ ¥ A pair of Bolid Oval Ivory Handle Butter Katves, Silver Miated, worth 3.00 
ru @ “ One Child's Set, consisting of Peart Handle Miivor Plated Knife and 

Fork aed Bpoon in a ine Moreore Case, worth b.p0 





PREMIUMS! 


OF 


ew omer we wish te terrweme cur suberripticn lst and 


éeing. We preter thle mode to the elponaive 


—-e-_ 


Sea,” “ Washington af Mount Vernon.” or to the 


Cote: Po, worth Oe 
with taseeie and handsomely 


ap, wee ted 
full jeweled, detached lever, werth 60.60 
7 


+o 
Kaives, Bold Ovalllandie, twory Up, worth 8.78 
ame Carvers, Ivory lip, worth Se) 


“latex! Table Knives, Heavy Oval Ivory Handles, 
latex! Dessert Katves, Heavy ('val Ivory Handica, 


ee | 
i 
entitiod to one of oor handegme Stee! Plate Eo. | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


eetriee FoR THE GaTURDAT EVENING PFosT, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dean Poer—It is hardly time to my 
“Merry Christmas” yet, bat if you were 
and woald go on a with me 


sbops where I would-ed “I were « 

again” © minute-- perfectly oblivious and 
furgetfal of all the accom - 
ments of that blissful period. Mot thet T 
have po recollection of the uncomfortable 
wooden benches in the rickety old scbool- 


house, the master's scour, eye, the hard 
words of three syllables in ekator’s epelling- 
book, and at bome the namberiess ta 


im provements since and I were children, 
dear old Post, and I think the greatest mis- 
take either of us ever made was in being 
born mach before 1473. 


dolls and winking dolls ey by 
or leas), and they did not have cases of 
doll's wardrobes, including everything from 
hate to boots. did not have little 
bougnets for them to bold in their tiny waxen 
bent, and little lece handkerchiefs and 
miniature eye-glasees for the yee ye 
and for the domestic ones crumb-trays 

litte brushes and brooms and dast-pana. 
And they did not have dolls as large as six 
year children. But they do now, and 
they give one rather an uncomfortable feel- 
ing ae one glances at them wen mga 
ina white robe — es one comes 
wig eet ogy Perbepe pe | 
wouldn't look so much like so many - 
sized corpses if they were dressed in 

tarletane, with lots of ruching, and had 

bracelets and ear-rings and other parapher- 
nalia and al! on; bat lying around “ pro- 
miscuous” in dishabilic, as it were, ] was 
startled, and thought I should-not like to 
meet one in a dimly-lighted room at mid- 
night. I could t a th d things 
they did not have when we were in our in- 
fancy, and if I attempted I might speak of a 
few things they had then that the children 
of to-day know nothing abont. I think we 
were quite as contented and happy with our 
little stooking full of oake, raisins, Madeira 
nuts and sizpenny doll (if we were girls) and 
sixpenny bugle (if we were boys), as the 








8 The shove named goods are made af the celebrated manufactory of the Merkien Cutlery Go,, Meriden, 
Conn, and by Kea! & Barton, New York City, and are warranted A No, | in every particular, Premiame will 
| te forwarded as ragédly ae pomeible im their order A wet ot Spoons, Forks, Ac., le always half-e-dosen 
p< 
OR ANYTHING ELSE! 
‘ 

Any pereon wishing articles not on the above let, will please let oe know what they prefer, and we will ar 
rangy to furnieh tem OP On lente of fowr oF omer, @ oommiastion of leontp per cont., (one ASA the @mount,) 
wnag b+ retained, of the money te preferred to (he Preminm “e® 

' 
REMARKS. | 

Rveryth? Offered in oor Net of Premiume te gonrentenn ter be an exceliont arth: le The valuation te sim | 
ply the weoal retail price of the article In Philatelphia and New York. By means of purchasing at the beet | 
sourves, amd at wholesale prices, and giving advertising ta return, we are enabled to offer these aplondid in 
decementa, Char only ebpeet te to lnereaae our circulation giving those who help as to do this the benedit of 
the Premitame } 

08” The liete may be made op for Tae Sartnoar Rensise Poet exclostvely at $8.00, of for Tae Lapy's | 
Parexh exclusively at 62 or partly for one ated partly the other, ae te destin! Hoth old and new subacri- | 
hewe may be counted tn the fete of fear on over Tn tete of two thoes, all moet be new eulecribers, Kither | 
od our Plee! Kogrevings may be eubetitated fur the Chrome 

The Canvass fora list for MPremiame woukl do well to take with him a copy of Tae Poet, a copy of Tue 
Lavy Faresh, aod ome of our beeatifal Premiam ( hromear They will be aon to these desirous of mak 
tng up llete (and to these only) fer 61.00, When the Lilet te forwarded, in case the Chromeo hae been injured 

| in canvassing for sulmerthbers, another Chrome wil be sont in ite place, cn the dollar may be deducted (rom 
| the ammount dae te 

The articles will be sent by express, of ae ordered. Nothing will be chanel for packing or boxing, The 

| fretg tt, however, mast be paid by the renetver of the Proantam 

Poe tamer ipethe thy Ubse teem id te remitted as fast as obtaloed, that the sabe ribers may receive 

| Unetr page ager linem, anwl (brew a! one 
| Kren © Pete Et Pom a4 ewitm@ Lie’ BL eT BE ee MARE ED WHEN GENT IW 
Oe” The contents of Tae Poer and ot Tae Lavy '® Peres will alwaye be entirely diferent, 
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FOR THKIK 







No Merery ¥ eeklics char 
tn ether werds, theese whe 


be 


__ The price fer which we e@er THK POST and cur beaatifel CHIP OMO (or a 
moet Kagraving) te eur yearly saeberribers is just the snme that all the Gret- 


suberribe te The Pest wil 
per, bet etther of eur beaatiful Premiam Mt 
at cantane fer new eubecribers sheald net ferart thie fact. 


H. PETERSON &€ CO. 
Ne. 310 Walent Street, Philadciphia. 


PAPERS ALONE. 
i act met enly (te apeak medeatiy) 


uree besides. 









| ing her general admiration of oar chromo of 
Lite Namnel,’ ashe adverted to one or two 
things whiok she theught defects bat which 
| meroly appeared to her as such, owing to 
{her subjecting it to « test it was not intended 
| & undergo 
| Ove Paewrews We have received the 
| following acknowledgment from Mr. I) W 
| Hruce, « gentleman residing in Washing 
j tom City 


** This is to certify that I have thie day re 
ceived from Deacon A Peterson as a Tre 
miam, a Silver Hanting Case Watch, manu 
| factared by the National Watch Company of 


| Kigin, Mlinots 
* The Ohromos and Engravings have been 
duly received by the subsoribers on my List 
| Every subscriber is pleased, and I am 


| — and I aball try and forward snother 
Ast by the first of January You will please 
| except my heartfelt thanks.’ 


| —_—e 


| LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


'THE CHARM OF MANNER. 


tien receive letters from those who have | 


tot soon of beard of Tee Poser for many 
years, saying that they hed jast lighted apon 
«stray number of it, and after commenting 
upon the interest with which they bung over 
i culamne in their youth, enlasiog their 
name, placed upon ite salecnption books 

Theee things are of course very pleasant 
wus Por oat part, we have tried to heep 
ep with the age, and we think Tye Poer is 
@ fall of life and variety a any paper pub 
luted = Of cvurse there ts great competition 
nowadays and every paper needs the warm 
support of all ite friends t bold ite 
OWRD egeinest the inroads of othere And to 
make a paper that shall receive the large 
support whieh is how requisite to aphold a 
leading sheet, and yet not pander to coarse 
ood sensual iuelineta, hot eo easy a matter 
- many sappose It requires a watehfal 
eye to keep fiom renning inte the reala of 
duleems am the one aide, and that of wicked 
peme On Ube viber 


Mell we think we succeed pretty well on 


the whale and, if our readers think so too, 
we trust they will say a good word for us 
t> thew: friends whemever they can. We do 
went to doable our list, and spend ever 
more money on Tus lort the ensuing yoar 
them @aring the lat = And, whether we shal! 
do Ut oF Bot, depends in a very large degree 
upon thow who already are cer eabsconbers 
eed who we Sope, in concleston, will not 
onl) renew as ibeir subscriptions etpire, but 
pereasde as naeny of the friends as pos 
mble to send om the'r names Lice we 


ee — 


OIL PAINTI#08 ABD CHsOMOS. 


Ou pato are designed to be 
beng of « wail, and thes od at from « 
litte Gustanee, an | therefore are noi ted 
with that mineteness of finish ioh ts 
waltable for « picture or small engraving 
oe Sey ae SS ae 
Bring even wore patotings 
meer to the eyes, and you will discern 
tdetokes of color and shading ‘hat will 
asem rough end inherwontoes Ha! these 
ere often necessary ) tbe beast, and effect 

you wil ase whee 
distece to take 
to have the 
fame wast 
be looked at 
and mane 
reveivei «a 


i 


WeIrTER POR THE S4TU ERDAS EVENING POST. 


| Homewhere lately I read a most beanti- | 


| fally high-eoanding and bhighfalatin pera 
graph about it How the most irresistibly | 
land overwhelmingly fascinating attraction 
im life was thts unerplainable charm of man- 
ner How it was more than beanty, more 
| than wealth, more than genins, more than 
| education, more than faith, hope, charity, 
nature and revelation How some folks were 
|homely as a mad chimney, and poor as a 
| beggar, and not over bright either, and yet 
| wherever they tarmed their faces, all men, 
jand women too, laid themeelves at their 
feet How the hearts of folks were drawn 
right oat of their breasta, in nypite of their 
teeth, by the mysterious and miraculous 
power of the charm of manner, (bh! it was 
wonderful matter, was the charm of mapn- 
eer | 

Now, I have implicit faith in the news. 

pers. Ll always believe everything I read, 
}aod more too Bat jast then it cocurred to 
me that up to that time I hadn't particu. 
| larty motieed the charm of manner in any- 
boty that I remembered. . 
joharm. Bo I anid 
| folks when I go anywhere next den on 
when I find it, pat a peg down. The next 
place | went was the matines, one Natarday— 
aflernann There wae ao large and fashion. . 
able audience at the oT Ti di. 
ately cast my le eyes over the elegant | 
aadience, to see if I coald detect the charm 
of manner anywhere. The house was packed 
like « bos of sardines, and Iwas iste. lam 
always late. | dare any if I were to be sent 
for to go to Heaven, | shouldn't be quite ready 
when the time came It's « constitational 
defect. Tam soukded every day of my life 
for it, and the more I am soolded, the later | 
lget tobe Asal anid, it wae late, and we 
had to go to the gallery, and I began looking 
with all my might for the charm of manner 
We meekly tuck @ back seat, as was fitting 
folke who were geese ae to be late 
And this is what we saw. (We went to sce 
the play, you know.) Oder eyes were favor 
od with magnificent rear views of the drees 
ed ep beman form divine in every possible 
and imaginable shape, size and attitade. 
Deere was the rear view tragie, the ditto 
comic, and the hamean form slab-sided and 
ewtward And apon my word of boner, 
that was ever, blessed object we could see. 
We couldn't bear eo muck ase shadow of « 
whisper And we went to hear the play, you 








| madam, eo We Can see, 
asked. 


, Of those women out the window ' 


know. We didn't pay onr money to go in 
and look at peoples backs. We had backs 
at home, 

The elegant and charming ladies on the 
front tier of seata stood up, so an to nee, 
like a lot of bed boys at a cirens; the ele- 
gant and acoomplished female ladies of the 
seoond tier, planted their nice clean little feet 
upon the velvet cushions of the seata, so aa to 
geteven with the first tier and the lovely third 
tier did the same thing, so a« to look over 
the bonnets of the sweet and lady-like 
second tier. Those three rows of nice ladies 
could see and hear very well. Those who 
sat behind the three rows of loveliness 
couldn't have seen or beard anything if they 
had stxxt on their heads. You can't see 
through « solid pile of ladies, three deep 
Can you? A gentleman who sat in the third 
row, and was ashamed to stand up with his 
muddy boots on the velvet oushions, made a 
long, desperate reach forward, and antiously 
poked a fine lady in the back. 

** Would you be kind enough to sit down, 
back here!” he 


Then straightway from out the sweet and 
rosy lips of the mament of refi t 
and lady -like politeness whom that demented 
man had poked in the back, issued, in very 
“7 short tones, the answer 

‘No, I won't, You oan stand up too.” 

That was an example of the charm of 
manner 

1 saw some more charm of manner of that 
same sort, coming home. Indeed, it ap 

to me that about every third person 

saw that day was making himself comfort- 
able at the expense of somebody else. We 
rode home five miles in a streetcar. The 
car was packed even closer than the theatre | 
had been. There was hardly vacant space 
enongh in it to put your hand. It was a 
small car, and held but seven people on a 
side. Bat the seats didn't have seven peo. | 
ple on aside, Not by any means. On one | 
side there were five grown persons and a lit 
the boy, on the other side there were five 
grown persons and a little girl, Those ten 
persons and that «mall boy and girl 
stretched out their ugly corporosities till 
they took up the entire seats. They were | 
like the hen which bad to ait on thirty-six 
eggs. They «pread themselves. To pat it 
short, those selfish wretches sat there in the 
mo st laruroas manner, and the rest of us 
stood up and sucked our thambse. When one 
fo.t became tired, we held it up like a goose 
in cod) weather; and when t foot was 
rested, we pat it down and held the other 
one up. How I did want to throw one or two 








| born in the “long ago.” 


| naise in black velvet, bat in ite place we 





Dear me! There w coe 6a t ee 
wieh in b nature, after all ud 
women are every bit as bed as men. That's 
the wort of i, The loveliest, the most | 
elegantlooking lady you whom you | 





i 


Ue, and thonghtful of others, is apt to be 
pig as anybody, when it 


If anybody knows anybody who hes « 
charm of manner, | wish bed write and let 
me know. Zia. 
ee ey 

G@ A Kilkenny sentry challenged an in. | 
truder on the Irish encampment during the | 
recent Rog 
aid Pot. 
the reply 


“Tm the office? of the day,” was | 


Clately asked Pat. ' 


ether. To be y and effective a 
must have a bet nem of drapery 


young ones of this generation are with their 
‘oalhs arks and warehouses and building- 
blocks and whips and horses and Christmas 
trees. Perhaps we were happier who knows? 
If vo, we did not make any mistake in being 
"Anyhow I am not 
going to try to mend matters now. It's too 
late. 

After inspecting the toys, | went into Tif- 
fany'*. I paused before the diamond case, 
and the glitter and shimmer of the neck- 
laces and brooches and bracelets and rings 
are before me yet. I didn't “* would I were 
a child again” then, bat I would-ed I were a 
willionaire’s wife for about two seconds, — 
and then I stopped would ing that, for I 
recollected how awful old and fussy and 
black and discontented and dyspeptic they 
all were; because, you know, people have to 
live a good while after they are married be- 
fare they get to be millionaires, unless the 
have an extraordinary streak of luck, my | 
changed it, and wouald-ed I was about to 
marry a millionaire’s son. The things there 
would have been beantiful for bridal pre- 
sents. And then my thoughts went to Peter, 
my faithful husband —who, by the way, is 
nobody's St. Peter—and I remembered the 
two hundred dollars that fell to my share 
when my deceased grandfather's farm was 
sold, and that for a moment I wanted to prove 
my wifely affection by oy the part- 
ner of wy youthfal folly with an amethyst 
ring, set with a diamond * forget-me-not.” 
But I recollected the unsettled gas bills, and 
last month's rent, and salminell 

In the dry.goods palaces everything that 
can tempt the eye is on exhibition, offering 
as it were a premium to extravagance. 
Money, art and ingenuity, seem to have com- 
bined their forces, and the result is one oon- 
tinued dream of beauty and elegance. I 
don't believe it was all a dream, though, to 
some of those who promenaded those vast 
warerooms—or if it waa, I fear a change 
came o'er the spirit of their dream when 
they balanced the ledger Saturday night. A 
pretty little woman is a pretty little bum- 
bag, anyhow! And beautiful Leila must be 
pardoned for throwing into her soft eyes a 
wore tender light as she lifts them to Jack's 
honest face, and exclaims: *‘ How beauti- 
ful!" when they pause before the elegant 
velvet snit that she has coveted for the last 
fortnight, and tried on, at least, half a dozen 
times. She never saw anything #0 lovely 

with a = preasure of ‘he gloved hand 
on the big mascalar arm ;) and then she 
sighs, and expresses a half regret that her 
darling busband is not able to purchase it 
for her, it would be so exquisite for Madame 
Elites reception. That being a little more 
than Jack can stand, the purchase is m 
and for a few days he is ** just the best, an 
the dearest, and the kindest, us old 
husband in all the world;” while he, no 
matter if he can’t exactly afford it, feels 
perately happy, I dare say, in hamoring 
A, 








THE MAIDER’S PRAYER. 


Be rose from her del tous 


LET IN THE SUNSHINE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 





When I make up my mind to bid adieu to 
all the pleasant of this world, or 
by force of time and circumstance, 
I bid them adien without making up my 
mind, it will of course be one to me whether 
skies are blue or dark—bat while I still hold 


j 


fast the of life, while my eyes oan look 
and earth's beaaty, let me live in the 
sunshine! Bar draw closer 
the heavy ye of the pale and sal- 
low faces. Your hearts will grow as dark 
and cheerless as your homes—if are 
not already so. 


and ‘‘ tried-out” complexion of yours! Let 
the children have it their own way, #o far as 
sunshine is concerned. Let them revel in it 
to their heart's content; and if, upon these 
brilliant mornings of early Winter, you will 
throw wide the blinds, and loop aside the 
curtains, forgetful of carpets easily faded, 
and acknowledging to yourself r horror 
of faded cheeks i you will find that 
there is no better for depressed 
spirits, and no sodenane of good spirita, 
equal to God's bright sunshine. Let this 
quiet guest trail its shining garments through 
your home, bringing joy and gladness with 
its presence, and leaving behind it a bene- 
diction ! 
JENNY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Daan Post.—Like many others, perheps, 
I have been a silent, yet deeply interested 


reader of ‘Letters from Zi —_ = 
our gracions er a tew 
Cmmente on a recent one bearing the 


above title. 

Why, let me ask, dear Zig, don't pata 
brighter face on the matter? You'll frighten 
our girls until we shall have more old maids 
in the land than even Mr. Well's philan- 
thropic theory can dispose of, viz: to edu- 
cate for lady physicians all oar un 
able old mai Do you intend to become 
one, Zig? and are you for the 
emergency? Apropos to the sabject of 
matrimony, a word of advice, please, to 
— Daisy Burns, and others who may 


man pr.poses marriages, he is paying you the 
highest compliment it is possible for man to 
give or woman receive ? 

Then treat it not lightly at his hands 
Consider the matter prayerfully, ere giving 
a reply ; and once you have consented to be- 

the 


ing his pathway upward to the very gates of 
Paradise, never, no, never let him have cause 
to regret that step. 

The gentlemen naturally consider us 


sible for a lover to be retained wm the 
husband, yet we must redouble our exer- 
tions in order to effect the same. Even 





the lovely little creature who bas a 
ed to bleas bis life and spend all his money. 
We don't see much of the hooped polo- 


bave a balf-fitting peliase of velvet, with a 
large, flowing sleeve and httle collar. Some- 
times they are close fitting, and then they 
exactly counterfeit the long basques of some 
sik years ago. 

any of these are quite plain, with the 
exception of a little thread lace on the 
sleeves and around the collar; while others 
are trimmed everywhere with the fur of the 
silver fox. They look very stylish and rich, 
as does everything that is fashionable; but 


effectually hidden, it will probably not 
paton. Bastlee don't harmonize with 


1 


tial 


lees looping over it, and these plain, 
fitting, straight-op-and-down pelinses, 
bave no folds or gathers about them will, in 
all buman . drive them from 
field. It will be too bad, for they are 

Two or 





—(1 believe that is what they call them for | 
abort, though I never could understand | 
abbrevietions very well)—are favorably re- | 
cetved by the fashionable public, and are | 
eres & great improvement on the 
erald or Thnes newspapers, not excepting 


leh marw@avres. “ Who are you? | the Sunday edition. All this argues that we send « brightening sunbeam. 


are to lose oor trimmings, and overshkirte | 


“ Then, by the powers, what are and bastles—and after that, what is there to | fal ivy upon the oak, belie 
you dotug here at sight at ail at all?” imme- | hinder a woman from being happy? (Anewer | willed & w/ For the 


next week. i 


It is said, and traly I believe, yin 
the morning of life, that a husband is placed 
in the hands of a wifa, to be moulded at her 
will for endiess weal or mi. 


c 
| 
‘ 


i 
: 
it 


men apd girle deeply at 
scalouniy to lighten thete 
fal, encouraging letters. 

cast a darkening cloud, Zig, 


wt 
Fey 
it 


to woman's de pendence on man 
ve 


i 
f 
i 


heart of woman there can be 


[ 


commend 
dent with your amiable assent, he will find, be 
neath that spicy exterior, « — tree 
warm and loving heart to repay him for his 
courage. 
Please hasten the happy and, for 
the edification of the give us 
e1 perience of bliss im married life, as 
pearly as can attain. Yet you must 
my y fy tp ly : 
in all + ost eat 0 ae eee 
happiness of yourself and husband through 
time and eternity, Mra. Stanton to the con. 
a oo 
7 
should, obedience will satura follow.” 
Remember the couplet is virtually 
true— 
“ A woman ever rulet® most, 
hen moet she seemeth to obey.” 
Gaacz Gaatann. 
s8ONG. 
©, moonlight deep and tender, 
Vr mia of gules splendor 
my shone ' 
O, elm leaves dark and dewy, 
very ve orem, 
ba tt tt -” 
O, river, dim with distance, 
thas forever by, 
A of my existence 
ithin your heart doth lie! 
Wee eae 
Lo 
Te alugs aud te'wben® 
9, night, deliver 
back to me, 
Or & them all, and give her 
dream ine. 
- —- —_ — LOWELL. 





j 
5 
9 


and it was fortunately sa from 
Tuilleries before the fire. 
Three English the Misses 
ey , Fecently accomp!: the ascent of 
on 


the orchestra ; his haughty contempt of floral 
offerings, Fy avoidance the cus 


tomary airs of the masio-stool, 
these are which are almost as 
admirable as they are am’ ° 


not com favorably with himself as a 
writer style is fluent, but he is often 

indisti 
Taking it for granted that it is allowable 
latest 


i 
x 
4 


of delivery, the terrible monotony of infleo- 
tion, and the pecaliarly English accent of 
Mr. Froude, the first portion of his speech 
was well-nigh unintelligible.” 


pai 
of missiles at a man 
capture of a wife, and, r, the transfer- 
ence of authority from the ta to the 
br . shoe or having ever 
been an instrument of domestic correction. 
It is not without hesitation that we venture 
to differ from this weighty authority on « 
point of such importance, but we suspect 
that by the old shoe or slipper—for we 


Mrs. C. H. W., West Virginia, writes to 
us as follows: 

** Dean Ma. Eprron—For the last twenty- 
five years, except d the war, have I 
been weekly blessed by reception of the 
dear Post on Saturday evening. 
| that time it has often comforted me in lone- 


| 
| 


thankiv for the begatiful premium 
ay ile Bamel,” which hes just 





it in loveliest. “ Little Samuel” is in itself 
sufficient to apy one to take our dear 
old “* Post.” then, must one say of 
the * Post™ iteelf? Why, just that it is the 
very best “Post” in the world. We cer- 
tainly should be lost without it. It is almost 
as much a member of the family as any one 
of us, baving been a weekly visitor for 
twenty years. Not many visitors receive 
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Deo. 4, 1872.) 
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FACES AT THE WINDOW. 


WAITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY GEORGE JOHNSON. 





ut | hardly A for he will 
Seon oat of ti th 


Faces that seidom have kaowa a tear ; 
Thoughtful faces and faces of care ; 
All by turne at the window appear. 
And often and ofven I hear as I 
A patter of against the 
And a gliimose of childish vrows I 
Oh, beaatifal living pictures of youth ; 
lieaven forever over them watch, 
And keep them bright with the 


Het tura from such and wander with me 
Vrom the gelden t, aed fresh, free air, 
To poverty's w eet haunts and see 
The faces that look from the windows there. 
Some so sonken and thin and pale, 
Telling of want a pitifal tele ; 
some whose eyes have a glare of hate ; 
And others, oh, God, | can see them now, 
Stony and dark and desolate, 
With not a sign of soul on the brow. 


But the saddest of all I see are those 
| sometimes find in the darkening street, 
When the rude wind of the Winter biows, 
And the air ts chill with frost and sleet. 
Poor little faces outside of pane, 
White with the snow or wet with the rain, 
Gearing wistfully in trom the 5 
Bry ht with a glow that does not warm 
Poor little lambe with never a fold, 
Poor litle wanderers ia the storm, 


Oh, faces that look from lefty home 
Or {rom the roofs where the wretched go, 
Oh, simple quiet faces that come 
To cottage windows, narrow and low, 
« faces that meke me gad, 
Uh, sad faces that make me sad, 
ls there not coming a perfect aay, 
When you all «ith a common love will shine, 
After the worm has eaten this clay, 
Moulded tn image of Him divine? 


THE CHILTON ESTATE; 
Close Play for a Fortune. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


avruos oF “‘4 BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD,” 


ETO., ETO. 


CHAPTER XXxV. 
A CUNNING SNARE. 


It was near ten o'clock, the following even- 
ing. when Roland reached Chilton V: 


he house looked more than usually dark” 


and silent, and the high walls that enclosed 
the grounds, seemed like the walls of a 
prison-yard. 

The gate was wide open still, and the two 
men who acted as sentinels, were 
near it. 

Roland halted at some em } mn + of 
gate, and began to pace u wn the 
road, trying to determine what was the best 
movement he could make. 


However, he had scarcely taken half a 


dozen turns, when a man's figure rose u 
from the gutter, and cautiously approac! 
It was the same person Roland had ac- 
coated on a previous occasion. 
The man was really none other than La- 


mont, who had assumed a servant's garb for 


purposes of his own. 

“Hist!” he said, in a whisper, coming 
close up to Roland. ‘* And so you are here 
again? I'm glad. I hoped you would 
come.” 

Roland drew back a pace or two, startled, 
he scarcely knew why. 

2 — were watching for me ?” he asked. 

‘ Yea.” 


“Why did you think I would come ?” 

“Because,” answered Lamont, with a 
forced laugh, ‘* you love Miss Claudia, and 
of course you couldn't keep away from the 
+ yy ids her. I know something of 

T passion myself.” 

“* Never ied the cad Roland, im 
tently. ‘* You have some object in 
here to watch for me. What is it?” 


Lamont retreated with a low cry that 
might have expressed or alarm, or 
‘ven « mixture of them 

me?” be asked, 


ser eens gee Gass. r 

y have done so, then 

* Becanse Mise Olacdia requested me to 
: “Do 













y 
Lamont did not speak or look back until 
Gay Se aes cays cage & Ge 
wall. he stopped 


**We have gone far enough for our pur- 
" he said, turning. 

His face could not be plainly seen for the 
darkness. Bat he seemed to look hard at 
Roland for a moment, and then to hesitate. 

** Here is the letter,” he said, at last, in a 


He thrust a folded strip of paper into Ro- 
land's hand. Then he struck a number of 
matches, and held them up in such a manner 
as to keep them burning as long as possible. 
opened the note, and baurriedly 
read these words by the light thus afforded: 


prisoner in my uncle's house. 
My dear love, if these lines ever reach you 

which may God grant—lI pray you to hasten 
You had better come alone, 


plicitly the man who 
ve you this note. Be guided by him 


Roland knew the hand, or at least thought 
**Olaadia wrote those lines, beyond 
a doubt,” he muttered. ‘ Poor, suffering 


Then he wheeled almost fiercely upon his 


**Enough,” he said. ‘* My love has called 
I would go to her through 
l am dying with impatience 
while we linger here.” 

** You are prepared to follow?” 


**Good. You shall soon be under the 
same roof that shelters Miss Claudia. Then, 
you and I must trust in God for the rest.” 


The matches were oat, long since, and the 
two men had stood in the blauk darkness for 
some minutes. Lamont stole noiselessly 
forward a few paces. 

“There is a little side-gate of which I 
have the key,” he whis 
safer to enter the grou 

They did so, and found themselves in a 
narrow path, quite densely shaded. The 
shadows were very black indeed at this point. 
Roland could scarcely see his hand before 


im. 
He drew back for Lamont to precede him. 
The villain seemed to do this somewhat re- 


luctantly. But be walked on in utter si- 


reached the house presently. 
ark and silent still, like some sleep- 
ing monster looming up against the starry 


aky. 

Roland could not repress a shiver. A 
chill ran all over him. 
awful sense of impending danger. 

Lamont groped his way to a 
opening upon the terrace. Roland followed. 

A key was softly fitted to the look. 
the door had opened, 


ith it came a dread, 


other moment an 


CHAPTER IXVI. 
CLAUDIA AND HETTY. 
The remainder of that night passed like 
long dream of horror, when Claudia 
and Hetty found themselves shut into « 
ee so much more terrible than the first 
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**T have lost all hope. I know that would 
not be mitted.” 

“In s 

**Bat you can restore Hetty to liberty. 
You gain nothing by keeping her here.” 

** Do you think so?” 

**Of course I think so.” 

**Then let me assure you of r mis- 
take,’ and Mra. Chilton shragged aboul- 
dera contem y. “Do you take me 
for a fool ? you take as all fora pack of 
fools?” 

She stamped angrily, and shook her long 
fingers in Olaudia's face. 

** Why have we left you two together all 
these days?" she went on. * Was it because 
we pitied your loneliness? No. Was it out 
of regard for your wishes or Hetty's? No. 
Let the child go indeed! We want her 
here!" 

There was something indescribable in the 
tone in which these last words were spoken 
—something that sent a ohill of horror 
through Clandia’s veins, She drew back, 
sighing heavily. 

** Have I said enough ?” the wicked woman 


“You must waits littl before 
her resous. The house is not quiet 
saw the light burning down-staire’ 


os, yea. 
“When that light is oat we can veatare 
‘s apartment. Not 


Roland uttered groan. It was hard, 
very bard for him to walt now, when he was 








early ; I might have been seen, and my ob- 

‘Does she know that I am in the 

bouse /" 

** Not yet, unless she suspects it from my 
on # 


d looked away, drawin 
This idle loitering ! 
‘*We must remain here antil after mid- 
straight in the face. ‘I find it will not be 
safe to make a movement sooner, 
At midnight HKeginald had planned to 
make Claudia hia wife. 
land did not know this. 
vung man said nothing. 
back in his chair, thinking with all 
his might. What ovald he do’ 


Lamont broke the silence. 
“There isa bottle of wine in the oup- 
board, yonder,” he whis; 


But of course Ro- 





added, spitefally. ‘If so I will leave you. 
But remember that this is your wedding 
night. Put on your sweetest smiles, my 
dear niece, for you will make a charming 
bride.” 

Bhe glided back to the door, opened it, 

and through. 
“If you want any bridal fimery,” she 
cried, mockingly, th her head back 
again, ‘‘let me know. hat, not any? 
Well, that is strange indeed. You believe 
in beauty unadorned, perhaps.” 

At last the door closed for good, the bolts 
shut sharply into their sockets, and Olaudia 
and Hetty were alone once more. 

They looked into each other's faces vory 
solemnly. They had fallen into the habit of 
doing this frequently of late. It was not 
often that either spoke ; but now Hetty said 
in a low whisper : 

** The ond is near.” 

** Yea,” returned Claudia. ‘‘Are you 
afraid?" 

**No. Weare in God's hands. His will 
be dope.” 

* Amen.” 

And their trembling lips met in a kiss of 
devoted affection. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
TREACHERY, 

Roland and Lamont, meanwhile, on en- 
tering the house so secretly and silently, 
had made their way to the main hall, which 
was now unlighted, and had ascended the 
grand staircase. 

At this same moment Clandia and Hetty 
were sitting in their far-off prison—for it 
was nothiog less awaiting with fear and 
trembling Reginald’s appearance with the 
clergyman. 

In passing through the hall, Roland bad 
seen a gleam of light streaming through the 
key-bole of an apartment on the groand floor, 
and heard the low murmur of voices. 

Involuntarily his band had sought the 
pistol he carried. Lamont must have sus- 

the movement—he could scarcely 
ve seen seen it in the darkness—for he 
suddenly grasped his arm. 

‘* Take care,” he whispered. ‘ This is no 
time for boy's play.” 

“The inhuman wretches!” Boland an- 
swered back through his teeth. 

Bat he went on, softly and noiselessly. 
On the apper landing Lamont paused a mo- 
ment and seemed to be intently listening. 

Then he quickly pushed open a door and 
led Koland into a small bed chamber. 

It was the same room that had been given 





been. 
Hope died in their hearts, and they were 
tempted to yield themselves up to utter de- | 


epair. 
The next day Reginald came up to see 


very pale, and his eyes) 
and bloodabot. 
He remained standing with his back 
** Forgive me if I have 
made you suffer, dear Claudia,” he said in 
an unsteady voice, fixing « fascinating gaze 
** 1 am sorry for it 
She sbrang from him in s kind of borror. 
** Then let me go away,” she said, faintly. 
** Show your sorrow by ceasing to persecute 


me. 
He slowly shook his head. 
“TI can't do that, Clandia. You do not 
If I were to let you go away 
I should never see you again.” 


“*T couldn't live without you,” be cried. 


against the door. 


fiercely. 
**Hash!” She caught her b 
joathiny and contew 
ye ag Don't ate to me of love. 
You t me cold.” 
And you make of me a madman with 
scorn and indiffereace. But they will | 
not avail you. You shall be mine in spite 
of Heaven or Hell.” 
He spoke vehemen 
elation in bis face. 


Bbe could only stare at him, belpless and 








to Hetty after Claudia made her appearance 
at Chilton Villa. 

A very dim light burned upon the table. 
Roland ed quickly roand the room, then 
into the man's face who stood beside him. 

** Where is Clandia ?" he asked. 

‘*Hasb!” breathed Lamont, with a sign 
of caution. ‘' She is not here.” 

Roland's face began to darken. The sense 
of impending danger that froze him as with 
an cbill, grew stronger and stronger. 

of must go to her at onoe,” he said, in a 
low, determined voice. ‘‘Do you bhear— 
at once '” 

** Hash!" said Lamont, sin, tarning 

nickly upon him. ‘* Remember the letter. 
t ieee ita contents; you were to obey me 
implicitly.” 

at 

“*Then I command you to calm yourself 
Why will you not trust me? For Miss Ciau- 
dia's sake, as you hope to set ber free, I en- 


| treat you to be quiet.” 


A dead silence followed. It lasted several 
minutes. Roland's eyes were once again on 
his companion's face, and he was trying to 
read its every expression. 

In vain, all in vain. That countenance was 


a sealed book to him. If he trusted it at all, 
There was a cruel | he mast trast it blindly. 


miled upon ber in | 
| me what you propose to do.” 


** Esongh,” he seid, at lest. ‘* Now tell 
** You must remain here for the present. 


| You will be quite safe if you keep perfectly 
arrangements are nearly made,” be | still. This room is unoccupied, and rarely 
went on, more quietly, bat still with deadly ' visited. 


was in one corner of the 
He arose, walked to it, and stood 
there several seconds with hia back to Ro- 
land. When he returned he had two glasses 


He looked ghastlier than ever in the un- 
certain lamplight. The hand with which he 
filled the glasses shook violently. 

‘*Bee how nervous I am," he muttered. 
**T need a stimulant, and so do you, for we 
have hot work before us." 


TOM SPARKS. THE TELEGRAPHOPOLIST 


Jom be «uk! hin ap the telegrape ples, 
He tare in hie troweers aniimited bh 

Pie mother woah! weep and bie father a. 
Shoakd Thomas m hie intege ments tear, 

He would make the eparts @), so be i better beware 


Rat Thomas was herdicss, His bettermast boots, 
He chose from the shelf when he rigwed for hie loots, 
Thetr new heels he reine! with hoies bored (herein, 
Aw! screws he Insert! with paints (ike « pie 

Thus equipped he wouk! moun! like origina sin 


Not had the Be oid Fliem Jom, to 
Whe looks after beye, and makes note of their 


fete, 
Vor ae Thomas was perched ap alett ie the sty, 
There came a despatch like « aod, oh my! 
Tt went in at hie pocket and out at eye. 


metied, stack fast to (he telegraph pote, 
And they formed « whee, 
White lighteing, with tng eed Gaehing ond 
oreck, 


ON A SUMMER DAY. 


ms — 4-1! +4 Te 

Duvceeet epen tte yy tree; 

And teense kre stole the rose, 
eh! he left the thorn wi’ me,” 
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we me roses for my hair, and felt 

then he asked me to be his wife; and I ac: | moved into the room to look at whose 

him. anoonscious rival I had bees. 

®@ eummer as thet wes! More exist-| Her head lay on his breast as mine hed 
ence seemed blies, in the wanshine | never lain; his arms enfolded her as they 
of that afternoon ; aad I gay and young | had never circled me; and the quick show- 
then, for the first time since I had left my | ering on her closed and tear. wet eyes 
school -friends, to become the drudge | were as / had never received from 
Wey eth and eaprtoen borer - 
who, at her (two the| ‘I thought you knew that! loved 
bepey,, hopes day of l write) had re- | eaid Birdie Heatheote. “Oh, way could 

my ten Sp ty at An you not trust me? Bay again that you love 
gy A whole large Harold. 
per. ate Ge cus bad team oneat of “Hlarold’s reply was incedible, bet it ssomed 
fortune was wholly = yan? Fees | “Take Ly 
waist peasttel coding to wp litte angle |otOd-asiéet detgest 
atet to ae 
Independence, cat never dreames of as my heart is broken! I can't love 
ing ** Rachel” of affluence and Hareld | ber like I you. what am I to do?” 
Ooartiand’s love. Gung cnet Gate wer a ery from as che here 
lena pitiable + epineter, with- sight of my terrible refiection in o 
oat any friends I eared for or had faith ee ae 
in, not old enough to the existence| They to their end I 
of Mrs. and im selfish com: | sald sweetly as to 
fort by m (lL wae and | sone chance “ Would you be 
considered good-looking, ) and old te be | eo kind as to ask for my shawl? I am 
sls to waform with partct sass ts the caw antious to go home.” . 
toms of the family whom I had resided | ‘‘ Miss Lovel—Norsh!" cried the 
since my accession to riches (the Wyndhama, | boy, flushed orimson even to the on 
people themesives wealthy, who hed no his beeutifal blue veined forehead, ‘I am a 
affection to bestow upon iless or- drel, and deserve anything you can say 
pm by Ahoy Fy -- ready to | to me! I was not half good enough for you 
afford a home and to their --and—and—I did not think sAe cared for 
sate polation), I tadelged f detiente health, me. Your ring—" 
and was so tired worn-out by the fa-| He had taken off the diamond I had 
tigues of « long, hot London season, that | given him, as though desirous to rid 
though Harold have made some sents of all my fetters. 
mental allusions my complexion in con-| I felt so strange, and was looking so dif. 
nection with the roses he gathered for me | ferent from +i- 4 self, that I think he 
on that Bammer day, had be been more feared to leave je alone with me, when 
and ready at remarks, the most ap- | 1 said , “Will yeu my shawl, 
propriate com he ovald have drawn arold?” bat he went away, and we 


. * *. . . . . 


I saw a good deal of my flanod during the 
months of July and Augaat, for Haloombe, 
where I was staying, was only ten miles from 

port, Harold's place of business, and 
he constantly rode over to see me. 


tifal Harold. I 
ways knew the last by heart, long ere a new 
oan one due. Andi eg pape moat 
jant specimens —why, I write an abomi- 
nable hand myself; and I know that the 
cleverest people are often those who write 
the poorest, weakest letters; anyhow, in my 
fool's dine, | wan aatiafied with ‘s. 
ld tion here one litte ciroum- 








He pushed one of the brimming gli 
toward Roland as he spoke. 
It will nerve your arm.” 

have told why he 
ted his hand and 


and could scarcel 
did it, but he saddenly 
made a sign of caution, and looked toward 


door. 
** Hist!" he breathed. 
Lawont swung half-way round. 
stant his back was turned, Holand quickly 
and noiseleasly changed the glasses on the 


‘*T hear nothing,” said Lamont, after a 


** What was that?” 





“Nort. It mast have been the wind, or 


imagination, perhaps. Let us drink vur 


stance which at first only amused me, but 
as time wore on, and my apirita grew more 
dismal and gloomy from the separation from 
Harold, weighed on my mind, making me 
fret and fidget. It ooourred one night when 
I was at the theatre with a large perty of 
friends. We were an uneven number, and 
I was not sorry to be the odd one, at the end 
of the row, an I was feeling rather ill, and 
seeing the play was quite enough exertion 
without the extra fatigue of talking between 
the acta. 

I could uot close my ears (as I think I did 
my eyes), and Oarry and the gentioman next 
her on my right were conversing pianiasimo, 
wo I d not avoid overbearing what two 

| behind me were talking about. 





The next minute their gl 
gether, and both were drained to the dregs. 

Lamont smacked bis lips, and then almost 
immediately made a wry 

** Haan't the liquor a strange after-flavor?” 
he asked, looking hard at Roland. 


He threw himaelf back 
chair, and watehed the y 
onder his half-closed lids. But he said n, 


Roland's brain had never been keener ': 
Bat the case was quite differ tt 
with his companion. 
A film seemed to gather over his 
, His bead began to nod. 

And yet he seemed to struggle « 

y that was stealing cata. 
When he peered at Roland, eve 
then, there was something in 
malignant in his glance a wolf's horrible 
satisfaction with the lamb it is about to 


Not a movement was lost apon Roland 

not a glance of those horrible, filmy eyes. 
Suspicion wan fast deepening into certainty, 
and the truth stood out before him bold and 


The wine had been tampered with, and 
Iamont had unwittingly drank the drugged 
gen for hi f! 

ere covld be no doubt of this; it was 
Jamont's intention to put him to sleep. 

He feigned extreme drowsiness. 
looked relieved at this. 
than ever to keep his own eyes open. 
all in vain. They would 
fell on his breast, and he began to breathe 


oop. 
Roland waited and watched a little longer. 
Saddenly the lamp sputtered and went ont. 
At almost the same moment he heard stealthy 


dsow beck. ond dropped behind the 
© Grew » 
bed, next the wall. 


They were both officers stationed at 
rt 


port. 

**L saw the Heathootes last week at Ryde. 

Birdie is in greater force than ever; she has 

eo se her disappointment, | fancy,” | 
a. 


‘Her wings were only slightly singed, I 
think,” another voice said; and at his next 
words I strained all my energies to hear dis- 
tinetly. ‘‘Oourtland is a handsome young 
fellow, bat had hardly brains enough to 
fascinate the little seamp in reality.” 

‘he was very ill all last winter, and—I 
have it from HKandall, in whom she con- 
fided—she was desperately smitten with 
Harold Courtland ; but they were not regu- 
larly engaged, and she thought to bring bim 
to the point by flirting with some rich cad, 
and making Harold jealous.” 

“And lost him instead! He was awfully 
cout up at the time, but like the rest of the 
world, has consoled himself. I called at 
Haloombe the other day, and was shown the 
lady's portrait. Miss Courtland told me she 
has -_ of money.” 

‘In she pretty 7” 

‘Handsome; bat awfally thin. Harold 
is very proad of her, of course , lacky young 


fellow, and his are delighted ' 
** Birdie bas not rdof it yet. What is 
the girl called?” 


‘She is a Miss Lovel.” ‘Then the curtein 
drew up, and they talked no more about mo. 
I asked my friends afterward if they had 
ever beard of ‘ Kirdie Heathoote,” but they 
give me no information about her. 
They said that Harold had always boen in 
love with some ofie or other all bis life, and 
they supposed ** Kirdie” was ‘ somebody in 
London.” 


By the end of May we, the Wyndhams and 





listen a moment at the door. 
nock 


** Lamont !" said a voice. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
Pretty Good—for a “Lord.” 

The London Court Journal says that the 
Marquis of Kipon told ‘an amusing story” 
the other day in an after.dinner speech at 
Kipoo. This is ‘the amusing story :” 
said he wel! remembered when he went out 
to America one of the first persons who 
came on board the steam 
New York was a g 
the preas, and having tried various persons 
of the Engl sh Commiasion, and not having | 
extracted very much from any of them, he 
at last went in despair to « friend of bia (the 
speaker) who was also attached to the Oom- 
mission, and said, ** Sir, have you nothing to 





t being publicly announced, people 
married at the close of the season. 


Mr. and Mra. Wyndham and | were engaged 
to dine in Portland-square, and were to j >in 
the girls at a ball in Kensington afterward ; 
Harold was to be there also. The distance 


=. Mra. Wyndbam expected to meet 
r daughters in the closk-room, waiting to 
be conveyed up-stairs under the maternal 
wing ; bat finding that they were not there, 
and supposing them to have rebellioual 
foe to the dancing room alone, Mr Wynd. 
am and I went up-stairs to look for them 
They were soon discovered ; and leaving 
me with a gentleman who asked me to dance, 
Mr. Wyndham went back for his wife. I 
did not +py oat Harold until after that dance, 





Well, his friend had nothing to 
reveal. Now that ia what we call a deuced 
exciting story—for a lord. 











when he passed close to me, hia attention so 
mach ocoupied by the lady who leaned ou 
his arm that be did not observe me 


wo 
a 

was pale and trembling, too mach 
frightened to realize the fact that she was 


and blessed beyond all expression ; I 
fenked and faint, calm ond collected in 
wretohed 


now, and also for having taken possession for 
thie year of what was yours oy right. 
Will you « hands with me, and let us be 
friends ?" 

Bhe has great brown eyes, this Birdie, and 
a round dimpled face. She gazed at me in 
wonder before taking my outstretched hand. 
Presently she exolaimed, 

a not be angry with him! It is 
my fault—all my faalt. loved him so, and 
I didn't think cased for me in earnest, 
and so I thonght I had better forget him ; 
and he is so proud, that he could not bear 
me to think he still loved me efter my treat. 
mentof him I know it was very wrong of 
him to make love to you; it was cheating 
ne Bat now I see you, | feel that he mast 

ve you, you are so beautifal as well as rich. 
I * you would be old and y. And 
you forgive him will you not? I dare 
say he will soon forget me.” 

nd she atified a bitter, choking sob, as Colo- 
nel Forbes and Mr. Wyndham entered the 








room, and almost immediately after thom 
Harold appeared with my shawl, still lookin 
very sh faced and agitated. Mr. Wynd- 


ham was, as usnal, very mach obliged to me 
for taking bim away from the hot crowded 
house; and I kissed Hirdie Heathoote, 
shook hands cordially with my love, and 
went out into the ohill, starlit night 

It was a story such as is only two often re 
peated in this world. 

Two years ago Harold and Birdie had met, 
and fallen in love, and thoagh without post. 
tive declaration on either side, had dreamed 
and lived for each other through just such 
a happy blessed Summer as I had passed. 

Bat with the wind and rain of Winter had 
come doubt and anhappiness. Home well 
meaning friends warned Haruld that his an- 
els wings had butterfly tendencies — that 
she had damaged one or two hearts in her 
time. irdie too was foolishly induced to 
believe that Harold was simply amanin 
himeelf with her, and #0, recklessly involv 
herself in « perilous flirtation during her 
absence in the country. Sach reports of ber 
inoonstancy reached poor Harold, as to de- 
termine him never to see her again, and it 
was about this period that he was introdaced 
ty me, and found in my svoiety something 
soothing aud grateful to a wounded beart 

Iwas unable to see Harold and Birdie 
Heathoote married, as | was ill and abroad 
at the time, and my wedding visit to them 
was not paid till Birdie had been Mrs. 
Courtland more than « year, and was the 
proud mother of a little girl, whom, she 
shyly told me, they had nawed, after my- 
self, Norah. 

I hope, | pray that they are happy, bat I 
wish they were a little lew: poor Tousa bot 
help thinking, as | drove away from the 
house where they livedia mean, pokey little 
lodgings, that it would be « bard struggle 
for pretty Birdie to retain her bright beauty 
and cheerfulness as the years passed on, and 
her family increased, aud the inoome did 





myself, were back in London, and my en- | 
began to decide that Harold and I would be | 


One night, soon after we came to town, | 


between the two houses being great, it was | 
rather late when we arrived at the second | 


' 'em.— Boston Pat 


not 

This year people are not telling me how 
pink my cheeks are. My cough is worse 
than before. But I feel strangely happy 
and contented, even when Harvid comes to 
ace me, and sits by my sofa, awkwardly 
twisting my old ring (which | requested him 
to keep, « gage d amite ) on his white Mager, 


| looking contrite, and furious with himaelf 
| for having broken wy heart. 


I am very peaceful now. The Summer 
day when Harold gathered his roses for my 
hair seem~ so far distant, and the time when 
the Courtlands will be rich and prosperous 
Craws beautifully near—for I have left my 
money to my little namesake —and another 
Sammer day will soon come when I shall 
close wy eyes and be at rest, and they wiil 
lay mein @ rose-strewn grave. Koses will 
bloom at my head and at my feet I have 
done with the thorns of life. Requiesam / 

© One style of bonnet is called the 
** Mansard,” because it takes a great deal of 
*‘ mans-bard” earnings to pay for one of 
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BY ELLA WILLAAMS THOMPSON 


and broke copes the ww 
1 beve always counted it among the larger... or went in there and stayed © tong 
of Providence that ¢ woman can ring to the missus, an 
eT es ciea pee mobos Sods a | Sil SeePens Sak teaed Sse 
dalness ehieh would drive « man of * Teward midnight the old man come t, 
same mental calibre to desperation In © 4.1 begun to ask questions as ugly as ever, 
movth , , only as week as « baby a aye 
I hed mo ides whats heavy burden mine 94) aomin’ out of bis ruom, an seen t 
hed been wntilone day my brother asked @* wissas in a grey dress, with her eyes shinin 
te go to eee with bin on bie pert FOYE" ite come of fire, dive out of her room and go 
He and bis wife were ot the farm on or up the stairs, and nobody never seen her 
wedding oar, and a“. Yr my yo A afterward The nert qoming Ge expe. 
bridegr id heave le« vim 2 . . i 4 ths j 
to me eae wag of esrape, Christian's beart yn a wy Pa aay they pow ‘ 
whee be dropped bie og\- bot +» hear to live any more without a 
than mine Hatter and cheese ere £°°" Mebbe the mate knew somethin about it, 
things in their way the world woald mise 1.01 he never let on, and I danno po more 
them if all the farmers ——— \~~ about it, only the old man had —- at 
enddealy down to the ove in ships fe hen be heard it, and died without no 
quaetate 0 heave tow much of a good thing, penned ” 
and such bed been my feeling for some Tt might be she was saved, after all, | 
anid, with true Yankee ak ome 
T po euddenly and completely did my thread “ Then why should I aoe ber ghost, if abe 
bare endurance give way that if Prank had ein t dead drownded ?” 
revoked bie © the oe tees, Fe " Did you never gene in the state. 
have gone away at once wome room that would esplaia f" 
place and drawn «few deep breaths of ot Well, I did Gnd some bite of paper, bat 
eitement before 1 could have joined again 7 woeidn't reed writin.” 


like another, my brother looked at the ean 
every day, and pat dows « few cabaliatic 
figures on « slate, but his steady business 
was reading novels to his wife and drinking 
week claret and water 

The sea was alwaysthe same, amiling and 
smooth, and the * man at the wheel” seemed 


strength from the place where we wanted to 
hed « growing belief that we should 


toach the frame of it It strack me with « 
sense of intense surprise when « dark line 
loomed far abead, and they told we quietly 
that that line meant bombay 

It seemed a matter of course to my brother 
that the desired port should heave in sight 
jast when he expected it, bat to me the ef 
forts that he had made to accomplish this 
tremendous result were ridicalously small. 

“1 have done more work in a week, and 
had nothing to show for it at last,” said I, 
“than you have seemed to do in all this 


v . 
Tee sister ' 
teen?” 
* Certainly, all women do who have any 
sense. I bold with that ancient Father of 


don't you wish you were a 


the broben ends of my patience “Oh, what did you do with them’ 1in- the (arch who maintained that all women 
No bride elect, poor in this world’s goods, gisted qaivering with excitement. are changed into men on the jadgment-day 

ever went about the for her * You won't tell the cap'n !” The council said it was heresy, but that 

wel with more delictous awe than I felt “No, never.” don't alter my faith.” 

iat one old gown upside down, and — + Youll give ‘om back to me!” 

another inside oat, fur seafaring use, There = + van yee of ovurne.’ bad been born « boy,’ said Frank. 


** Here they be,” he said, opening his shirt, 
and showing « little rm around his) 
neck like an amulet. He out a little | 
wad of brown paper, and gave it jealously 
grooves of « tropical voyage, welled slong | jai, my hand. _, | the heaven above or in the waters ander it 
as easily by the tradewinds a if some gi “I will give it beck to yon to-night, 1 From Bir Jameetiee Jeejeobboy's tal 

tie hand, unscen and steady, hed us im i414 with the solemnity of an oath, and fur sick animals to the Olympian conceit of 

ge. my life was wholly changed, 024 carried it to my room | the English residents, there are infinite vari- 
yet it bore an odd family resemblance to the lt proved ww be « short and fragmentary ations of people and things that I am per 
days ot the farm. It ware pleasant dulness, | ont of the sufferings which the '‘missus | suaded can be matched nowhere eles. I felt 
because, in the nature of things, It must 144 endured in the middle room, written in | myself living in a series of pictures, a sort 
soon have an end pencil on cvarse wrapping paper, and bearing | of supernumerary in a theatre, where they 
1 went on deck to look ate pessing ship iiesks of trembling bands and frequent | changed the play every night. 
tas often os I used to run ty the wins (oore | thought | might copy the peper’ = One of the first who boarded our ship was 
at the sound of carringe-wheels, (ne J inout breaking faith with Pedro. The Mr. Keyne, an old friend of Frank's. He 
take © very intimate interest in whalet .wuide paper bure these words | beaten our going to his house for a few 
the other sea monsters unless one i = + Whoever finds this is besought for pity’s days in a warm bearted way that was irre- 

. Time died with measiow bat by oy. by ite most y writer, to send it | sistible. 

mo means 6 painful death | used to fold 4) gion as possible to Mra. Jane Atwood of “Are you quite sure you want me’! 
my hand) and look at them by the hour, 18  Hevidevilie, Cunnectiout, United States of ssid dubiously. “Young married 
ternally rulliching vver the ides that there 4 weriog.” | make Rind of Heaven for themselves, and 
was no milk » Se ot Chen te wae | Then followed a letter to her mother do not want old maids looking over the wall.” 
any earthly w in motion thal reqa * Bat must go with ua," said Frank, 
my shoulder to turn it, Tepent much time! lesnest Motes = 1 none one yous ‘aaa in” semen onlin anything but the ap- 
in « half awake state in the long warm days, | bleased face again, I know a ; | permest cusface of o question. 
oat of sheer delight in wasting Ume after | lieve me ilty of what my een ene "Mot et all. I'm quite ctvong-minded 
saving it all my ile I alept lightly o oS 2 cee dorbort had pooved enough to stay on board ship; or, if that) 
eune i cen te ke ~ ad taithices, that no comfort was left to me ex. | would not do in this heathen place, the mis 


sionaries are always ready to entertain 
abe the cabin with the fret dawn of day t cept in pleasing others. I meant to be « \ ao A a Ry By 


ecoa \ d nal wife to Captain Eliot, and I believe I 
“’ Fg en chins —— | Should have bent my vow all of my days if would make me forever a shining light in 
self over this early labor, and one morning, the most unfortanate thing had not awaken 
more awake than usual, | found thet be was of ¥ pen oy a then be has been al. | ee. A 
‘ “OO Lord, t ol to me 1 om orqa © « . ; y. 
| ay blame ft . aad bheee helpad her L knew we had a supercarge of whom Cap. | maid is a mag ty y= hey gam & 
if lowuld © Lord, be good to me!” and tain Eliot spoke bighly — — a ae 4 » one nvciety 
for a month from see-sickness, and when be . » 
ps ge ee ee i omme a it was Herbert. Of course] knew ‘ Hat what ro do when Mra wane 
‘ him, every line of his face had been so long end my sister-in-law are comparing notes 
an hele © ee, poet aes. written “| my heart. I strove to treat him about the perfeotions of their — 
poeask lee was ehraok aes his face. He was 04 if I had never seen him before, but the Walk on the veranda with me and con. 
an excellent evok, but he waited on table old familiar looks and tones were very hard — —- ng oe —_ site satiate 
‘ c that to bear. If Herbert could only have sub r yne ate y 
cok presage ae a " mitted patiently to our fate’ Bat it was | shore, and drove us first to the eT 
ar " om tad after thiel listened to Bot in him to be patient ander anything, | where, in the coolness of oa, 1 the 
hie ipeagere chic anew more aad more and one evening, when 1 was sitting alone — ee - Roe yap bea se 
‘and imp I eould pot think on deck, he must needs pour out bis soul in nen the band paused, poeple dro « 
era oe ho oe Nmpemalges * ‘Me one great burst, trying to prove that he had reund the circle, seeking acquaintance 


was etcitement enough in the departure, 


** Bat I shoald like m f vastly better,” 
. and Gnally the ok f 


said I, clinging to the last 
Hombay is a city by itself; there is none 


afew weeks, but when we like it om earth, whatever there may be in 





the sewing circle at home 
* A woman of so many resources would 


b so 4 ainat than , 
yo ee had heen ernel. I longed to believe him, | small basket phacton, opty om ponies 
He brought mea shawl one cool evening bat lcould only keep repeating that it was groomed within an inch of their lives, 


eyes fell on the ponies first, bat I saw them 








d warrant, and | maid, too late 
‘a iho copahchens ene thes wins canthnen, When I went down, Captain Eliot dragged 8° —_ —_ — Pe who drove them | 
* Pedro, do you always say your prayers me into the middle state room, and gave —— er ae — <> - antenunt 
when you are alone ‘ : ; vent to his jealous feelings. He must have She wore a close fitting blac Rey 
* Vem, mites, teoard flee ahip lintened to all that Herbert had said. His | anda little round ony ery vhac ; eather. 
What . the matter with this ahip last words were that I should never leave Her hair might have been black ry vet, a 
“J epose you dont heave no faith in that room alive. | bad a wretched night, a» it fell low on her forehead, anc — 
heonte f : and the first tine I fell into an uneasy sloep ened somehow behind in a heavy cot ac 
nn Ne t muoh I started suddenly up te find my husband brows and lashos ~~ on oe Hy : 
oWa ' } ’ . fo a lantero across m the softest gray, without the least tint « 
ee i] — rs | —, endeene AA wicked, he B. , Breen in them such eyes as Quaker maidens 
with aggtavating toe hues, ond! tarned into sveah.6 dies ahuane ae (nantes y ceukt t tare ealan tae paves Aires 
"a eee I him te the door, and etood in it 1 begged him to listen to the story of my | Little = —— — + eee and 
eo that be had no cacape OW hat has that engagewonut to Herbert, and he did listen, ont in her a whe sty . — diate 
to do with your prayers » but it did not soften his heart, If he ever All at once It oug of Queen Ciuinevre, 
Tite ote A get & ghost in it loved me, his jealousy has swallowed it 7 | ha ghe Ot Goat Sod cnn cnt shade, 
I have been in this room just a week 


I looked over my shoulder inte the dusk, 
and shivered a little, which was not lost on 
Pedro He gree more solemn tf possible 


husband does pot starve nor beat me, but his 
taunts and threats are fearful, aud his eyes, 


' with the =e r’ 
when he looks at me, grow wild, as if he bad 


“Viainly 


o “ n fy morn “ 
mage en bes Ph the a ng hae the longing of a beast to tear me iu pieces, } A I were a man, that woman would be 
, 3 . ——> i. . my fate ; 
ali the seme. Nhe dont never touch me, ° . . . “LT thought women never admired each 


May 10. I placed a copy of the paper that 
is pinned to this letter in a little bottle that 
had escaped my hasband's search, and threw 
it ont of my window 

1 am Waitetill Atwood Eliot, wife of Cap 
tain Eliot of the ship Sapphire. | bave been 


bat | keep at the prayers for fear she will 

* Do you never see her except in the morn 
ing’ 

** Onee of twice she has jast pat her heed 
out of the door of the middle state room 
when | was waitin on table 


other's beauty.” 
“You are mistaken. Heretofore I have 
| met beautifal women only in poetry. Do you 
remember foar lines about Queen Gainevre? 
no, sit lines, | mean 


“In broad daylight’ kept in solitary confinement and threatened +* she octet pe lovely as she ewayed | 
“ The rein with dainty Aager-tips, 
“Bartin Them as sees ghosts sees om with death for four weeks, for no just cause & coon bad atven oil that Wien. 
any time. Every morning, jast at peep o | believe him to be insane, as he constantly Awd all hie work!!y worth for thin, 
day, she comes out of that door and makes threatens to barn or sink the ship. | pray To waste his whole heart in one Kine 


Nhe jast gives me one that this paper may be picked up by some 1 pon her pertect lips.” 


ope who will board this ship and bring me 
help 


a dive for the eteire 
look, and holds up her hand, and I don t see 


bo more of ber till next time now 











“How does she look’ | almost hoped Of course it te a most forlorn hope, bat it I perfectly agree with you,” said Mr. 
he would not tell, but he did heeps me from utter despair ne, “I knew we were congenial 
‘ She's got hair ae Mack as @ oval, hind o SO Herbert tried to communicate with me = syg ite Then he said a word or two in a 


back, os if shed been runnin her by slipping « paper under the door, but I did dipolical language to his groom, who ran 
ands through it she bas big shiny eyes, pot get it, and he has been put in irons, to be carriage which I had been — 
swelled up as shed been cryin’ a great Captain Eliot boasts of it. 1 wish be would anc epeated it to the lady, she bowed an 
while and she « always goton a gray dress, bind us together and let us drown in one smil@i to Mr. Kayne, and soon drew up ber 
silvery like, with « tear in one sleeve There another's arma, as they did in the Haguenot | ponies beaide us 
ain't pothin more, only a handkerchief tied persecution ** My wife,” said Mr Rayne, with laughter 
roand ber wrist, as if it had been burt ws. A little peper tied to a string hung in in bis — 
** Ie she handeome ’ front of my ball «eye window to-day, I took Mra. Kayne talked much like other peo- 
* Mebbe white fulke d think so The frst officer had lowered it down = ple, and r beauty ceased to daszale me 
“ Why does she show herself to rou and Khot says you are il, but I) after a few minutes, not that it grew leas 
Bo one elas, de you supp we! don't believe it. If be tries violence, soream, on near view, but, being a woman, 1 could 
* Indn't | tell you the reason before! and I will break open the door, Lam always pot fall in love with her in the nature of 
“Of evarse you didnt on the watch Keep your heart ms things. 
“Well, you see, she looked just so the Tats is a drop of comfort in my black cup, When the music stopped we drove to Mr. | 
last time | seen ber alive I must goand but my little window was screwed down NKaynes house, his wife keeping easily be. 
pot im the bieoall bow, mins within ap hour after | had read the paper seule us. When she was occupied with the 
I submitted, hnowing thet white folks may Jane lo My = ia worn out, Lean en- others Mr. Rayne whispered, 
be burried, but black ones never and dare no more have begged my hasband ‘Her praises were so sweet in my cars 
evald pot but edmire the natural talent to hill me and end my misery. I don't know that I would not own myself Sir Lancelot at 
which Pedro shared with the authors of con why behesitated) He means to do it some once. 
of always dropping the time, bat pe pe he cannot think of torture 
thread af the most thrilling momeat on juinite for his purpose 
" Who was che? said 1, lying im wait for 11. My baseband came in about foar in 
him on his retarn the afternoon, looking so vindictive that my mages with a sudden change tn his voice and 
“She wae cap ps wife, miss « young heart stood still mr] worked him. ening face. 1 had raised a ghost for 
women, and the cap n was old, with « bier. self into a frensy, and aimed a blow at my him without knowing it, and be spoke no 
ing bind of temper, ile was drefile sweet head: instinct, rather than the love of life, more till we reached the 7 
oa ber for about @ month, and mebbe she made me parry it, and I gM the stroke on lt was « long, 
wes happy, mebbe she want. bow should |) my wrist. with a thatehed roof, and a veranda round 
know eboat white folks feelins! All of « screamed, and at the same moment it. A wilderness of tropical plents hemm 
wuddent he said she was sick and couldnt there was « tamult on deck, and the ship it in. Bat all app of plicit 
out of the middle stateroom. The old quivered as if she too had been violently vanished on our entrance. In the matted 
man took in plenty of stuf to eat, but he siruck. Captaio Eliot rushed on deck, and hall stood « tree to receive the light cover. 
We was on jast begen to give burried onlers | coald bear ings we had worn; not « hat tree,” as we 
y gees this, only hotter, Thecap the first officer contradict them, aud then aay at home by poetic license, bat the coun- 
of that room lookin black there was a beavy fall, and two or three men terfeit presentment of » real tree, carved in 
everybody soudded out of stambled down the cabin stairs, carrying branch and te foliage oat of black 
hus bead oat of the some weight between them. wood, The —— eight-aided, 
Later. My basband is helpless, and Her. | and would have with some in, the 


it in 
** Captain 


is King Arthar !" 
** Forty fathoms deep, | hope,” said Mr. 
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drownded—I knew tt,” said the pipe of peace, 


Mr. Rayne. 


. ’ 
‘Mr. Rayne, do you see that lady in biack, | 


“If you are Sir Lancelot,” I said, ‘where | Mra. Rayne in her d 





tion. In fromt of each stood « tall flo 
staod carved to imitate the leaves and 
ome of the calla lily 
held 
aac to the Virgin through all the ages 


fi 


«0 worked up ot lest thet he fell down in « “They was while Mra. Hayne sat 
GRAY EYES. Gt, and they bandied him into bie state. Pedro; and nothing coald remove that within, talk with Khoda in the candie- 

room and bim, ‘cause nobody cared opinion. A ghost is more convincing than light. (© te me, as I looked at the 

whether he wee dead or alive The mate hogte open door, bang two Mad the Nut 


Var voyage wore on, with one day just and the Virgin of the Immaculate Concep- 


These black flowers 
reat busches uf the Annunciativa lily, 


Mre Hayne bad taken off the close battened 


jacket, and her dress was now 


about it and fastened with « pearl daisy. 
* Have you forgiven me the minutes de- 


pausing beside we. 


open at the 
to be always holding us back by main Uirost, with some rich old lace clinging 


sail forever on this mppling mirror and never ception | pat upeo you!” said Mr. Kayne, 
* If I hed not read ad- 


siration in your face, 1 would have told you 


the truth at once." 
** How cogid one help admiring her ?" 


“1 don't know, I'm sare; I never ovuld.” 


“She has the serenest faca, like still, 
shaded water. | wonder how she would look 
in trouble?” 

** It is not becoming to ber.” 

** Are you sure?” 

**Qaite.” 

* Your way of life bere seems so perfect ! 
No hurry nor worry—nothing to make 
wrinkles.” 

** You like this smooth Lodiaa living then ?” 

“ like it! I hope you won't think me 
wholly given over to love of things that 
perish in the using, but if I could live this 
sort of life with the one I liked best, Heaven 
would be a superflaity.” 


Mr. Rayne, throwing away bis segar and 
ar") =) off my coffee-cup. 
“Do you know anything of Mra. Rayne's 
r” I said 
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I gave beck the note. 
both far more than you can please yourself 
by wearing the dress with « thought of us. 
I wonder why Mr. Rayne calls me ‘ Guine- 
Bat he has a new name for me every 
day, because be does not like my own.” 


vrer 


** What is it?” 


** Waitetill. 


part of my life.” 


“Do you suppose water would it?” 
asked Khoda, who is of « candied ta 


mind, 


* Take a bit and try it.” 
‘Water spots some grays,” said Mrs. 
Hayne, with a stsangp eoed a 
went ont, *‘cepecially salt water. 
one night at sea in 
dress clinging 
When I tore it off in rage I seem 


all the m 


wet 


I had ever known. All my 
life since then has been bright as you see it 
It would be a bad omen to put on e) 


Did you ever hear it?” 

** Never but once,” I said, with a sudden 
tightness in my throat. I could scarcely 
speak my thanks for the dress. 

** Isbould never wear it,” says Mra. Rayne 
**the color is 


yh 9 boat, with a gray | 


You will please we | 


bearing the inori 
memory of ——-, 
out of a 


with « very painful 


rn of 


wz 
ile as Khoda | Lincoln County, Mo.: 


I spent | 


salt to my limbs. fg 


to shed 


&@ A new brass band st Greenville, Als 


want enniboddi that has hosses 





that place 


wr xt & stop to imm to 
travelli 
is ques ty Oe tee —— setlane 


and on every sto 
bination he could thiak of. yon 


gray gown again.” of with her 
o mn you have made a sea-voyage, Mrs. | coming to the statement that Henry Il none 
| Barger laughed after the death of his son, she look. 


| wrist bard with the other 

** It is Heaven indeed when I think of the A sudden 

**I shouldn't like you half as well if you re enea, theoutng cone ea ee te, eal | cimast co mach agitated cn Bisa Rayne. 
must 


vo: '—worse than | ; 
the *Anpiont Masten Ne pack Ast ye 





. ; in 
history ‘ore her to as much as in houses, and the comfort of tout wich Cathe een ee 
Wrank as I joined in bis walk. the voyage depends greatly on that.” pillow my head on her breast.” It woald be 
“ Nothing to of—only she was a ‘It may be so,” she said, wearily. worth eleven cents to see the port pillowing 
widow.” |; “MM brother's ship is old, but it has been | hishead on the "s breest—wouldn t 
Ob!” said I, feeling that a spot or two refi lately to so like comfort. | jt? We j +> ~¥ amall 
had suddenly on the face of the | Its old name was the apphe.” Norristown Herald. eo i 
sun. | ‘This was my shot, and it hit hard. oversight— Wheo 
* That's nothing against her, is it?” | “The ! the Sapphire !" she whis- ma was looking for argumeats to 
‘No, bat I have no pati with d | pered, with dilated eyes. *‘* Did you ever ve man's simian descent, he quite over. 
marriages. 4 did you ever find— But what non- [lcned tho tastananed Gaotenenall Indians. 
Nor first ones, either,” said Frank, wick- | sense ! You must think me the absurdest of GF A gentleman gave « letter of inteodes. 
edly. tion to a student of masic about to visit 


** Bat seriously, Frank—would 
have a wife so beautiful as Mrs. Rayne?” 

** Yea, if she had Khoda's soul inside of 
her,” said Frank stoutly. 

“IT abouldn't.” 

** Why not?" 

** Because all sorts of © gloat on her 
beauty and drink it in, ont fe one way ap- 


| 
| 


women. 
like to| The color came back to her face, and she 
lange quite aatuaaiy, 

e fact Miss Biake, I was very ill 
and miserable 


was on shi and 


to this day any sudden reminder of it gives .“* How did you like Professor ——?" ‘Oh, 


me a shook.—Did water spot it?” she said 

to Rhoda, who came in it at this point. Bat he 
I thought over all the throads of 

propriate it to themeelves. Mr. Rayne is as | cumstance that had come into m 


& 





vy 
; | praying all the 


proud of the admiration given to bis wife as | like Mr. Browning's lover I found * thing ying 
if it were personal tribute to his own taste | to do.” r we Apel 


in selecting her. 
really and truly belon 


Turks do.” 

“I knew you had ‘views,’” 
coming to under the new rule? Are the 
some ones?” 


** 1 was only supposing a case!" 


embrace them as established facts.” 


A beautifal woman never 


For my part, an old plain women going to shut up all the hand- | back of 
| layed their ‘ 
This was my plot: Mrs. Rayne had been 
*‘Suppositions are dangerous. You first | reading a book that I had bo 
endure, then dally with them, and finally home-voyage, and was to fin 
evening. 


The next morning I made an excuse to go 

to her husband un- | down to the ship with my brother, and there, | 

lesa be can keep a veil over her face, as the | by dint of pressure, I got those stained and 
| dingy papers into my possession 

said Mr. | had only that day before me, for we were 

Kayne behind me, *‘ but I had no idea they | going to a hotel the same evening, and the 

were #0 beathenish. What is New England | Kaynes were to set out next day for their | 


summer 


among the hills, a long way | Prison 
mbay. Our stay had already de- | are sure he is in the prison, but 


1 selected the duplicate of the 

“Iwas only saying that if I am a man | paper which ‘* Waitstill Atwood Eliot” had 
when I come into the world next time (as | put in a bottle and cast adrift when her case | the top of them. 
the Hindoos say,) | shall marry a plain wo- | had been desperate, and laid it in the book | 


again. I 


him.— Moston Post 





t for the 
it before 
4@ There are trees 


man with a charming disposition, and #0, as | a page or two beyond Mrs. Rayne’s mark. leaves off. 


it were, have my diamond all to myself by 
reason of its dull cover.” 

“Jealousy, thy mame is woman!” said | 
Mr. Kayne, ‘* When the Woman's Repub- | 
hie is set up, how I shall pity the handsome | 


never deserted me, but only circumstances Among them one equipage was perfect —& | ones!” 


** They will all be banished to some desert | 


My island,” said Frank. } 


‘And draw all men after them, as the | 
‘Pied Piper of Hamelin’ did the rats,” said | 

** What are yon talking about ?” said Mra. 
Rayne, joining us at this point. 

** The pity of it,” said her busband, * that 
beauty in only skin deep.” 

** That is deep enough,” said Mra. Kayne. 

* You, if age and sickness and trouble did 
not make one shed it so svon,” said I, un- 
gratefully. 

** Don't mention it,” said Mra. Rayne 
**'tis bad enongh when it comes. Do you 
remember that Gresak womar in /wthair, 
whose father was so fearfully rich that she 
seomed to be all crusted with precious 
topes /° | 

** Perfectly.” 
** To dance and sing was all she lived for, 
and Lothair must needs bring in the skele- | 
ton, as you did, by reminding her of the | 
dolorous time when she would neither dance | 
nor sing. You think she is crushed, to be 
sure, only Disraelia characters never are | 
crushed, any more than himself. ‘Oh, | 
then, she says, ‘we will be part of the au- 
dience, and other peop!e will dance and sing | 
for us.’ So beauty is always with us, dome | 

one person loses it.” 

She gave a little shrug of her shoulders, | 


which made her pearls and velvet shimmer 


in the moonlight. She looked so white and 
cool and perfect, so apart from common 


to be my type of her, and I thought of 
** Lilith, first wife of Adam,” as we see her 
in Rosetti's fanciful poem - 


Not a drop of her blood was human, 
Kutehe was made like « soft, eweet woman. 


mirror. 
cept in a pictare-shop or ia a hotel. 
** Traly this is ‘richness!'” I said, walk- 


the other. 
ever since he was born 
* Vanity! not aspark. I am only 
myself as others see me, for the first time.” 
“IT always had a glass like that in my 


the least morsel of disdain in ber tone. 


‘Had you? Then you have test o quant | © So garment eee ew bGbr 


deal by growing up to such things. A first 
sensation at rn be 2 is delightful.” 

Next day and I| were sitting with 
-room, with a 
reat fan sw ove We all had 
charming reading in my hosteas, whose fasci- 
nations hoarly grew upon me. 

She wore a long loose w 
in color, with li 


chinery of life. ius geass Giach to 


lightly of it. 
nose had been a quarter of an inch shorter 


the history of the world would have been ut-| me? I shall have 
pitcher's " countenan: 


terly might eq 

have against a robe with 

peck and tight sleeves. Mra. Rayne's face 
always seemed to crown ber costame like a 
rose oat of green leaves, yet 1 cannot bat 
Sas Om & had seen her first in a calico 
gown ai stool 
Sidhing « cow, f should still have thought 


“Desa Guivevez: I send with this a bit 
of alk that old Fut'ali insisted on giving to 
this Tt ts that horrid gray 
detest. 


| 


“1 always thought them overstrained till olay, that all at once Queen Guinevre ceased | 


| 
i 


| It seomed impoasible that she could miss it. | 
I watched her as a chemist watches his first | 


eotperiment. 


y hand, and | ‘Praying! what do you 
he 


young lady at Toledo fainted 
told that over 500,000 men died last 
but was revived by the inf. 
there were 13,000,000 left. 
&@ Another cvnvict is 
in Auburn, N. Y. 


iy 
: 
: 
~ 
E 
4 
28, 
fi 
EE 


if 


bie 
rt E 


be 


= 
E 
& 
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horribly healthy condition, and the doctors 
have fallen into a settied melancholy. 


to tall in Missouri 


that it takes two men and a boy to look to 
Oae looks till he gets 
tired, and another commences 


where he 


G@ It is quite the thing among the swell 
| equestrians of Cleveland to wear a necktie 
| of the same shade as the 


which wraps 


; : rag 
Twice she took up the book, and was in- | the epizootical throat of the horse they ride. 


terrupted before she could open it; the | 
third time she sat down so close to me that | to pay for a State University. 
the folds of her dress touched mine. One | & 


Carson, Nev., is 


page, two pages; in another instant she ledo editor went th 
would have tarned the leaf, and I held my scratch, but stuck the 


breath, when a servant brought in a note. 
Her most intimate friend had been thrown | bation. 


other day. 


from her carriage, and had sent for her. It | while in the army. 


was a matter of life and death, and brocked 
In ten minates she had bidden 


no delay. 


my life for all time. 


o 

She never finished my book, nor I hers. I | gentleman spells 
had had it in my heart, in return for her | 
warm hospitality, to cast a great stone out | ey per in St. Louis. The Chicago 
| of her past life into the still waters of her woes that, unless he has two or three 
present, and her good angel had turned it 
aside jast before it reached her. 


gentleman living 
G@ John Hay tal 


reenback factories to 
I might fix 


have asked Mr. Rayne in so many words if | locality. 


his wife's name had been Waitstill Atwood 
Eliot when he married her, but that would 
have savored of treachery to her, and I re- 


frained. 


Often in the long calm days of the home- 
voyage, and oftener still in the night-watches, 
I pondered in my heart the items of Mrs. 
| Rayne's history, and pieced them together 
like bits of mosaio—the gray eyes and the 
gray dress, the identity of name, the indefi- 
her sea-voyage, the little 
twuch concerning Lancelot and Guinevre, 
| her emotion when I mentioned the Sapphire. 
| If circumstantial evidenos can be trusted, I 
feel certain that Pedro's ghost appeared to 
me in the flesh.— lippincott's Mayazine. 


oe — 


nite terrors of 


Changing the Subject. 

An attentive ‘little 
her father instruct older 

| that when, in the course of conversation, a 
| subject came up that seemed to be disagree- 
| able to any one present, etiq 

We all went to our rooms after this, and that it should be changed as quickly as pos- 
in each of ours hung a full-length swinging sible. Some days after, ber father said to 
I hed never seen one before, ox- | her as he left the house : 

** Mary, papa wants you to be very care- 
fal, if you play in the garden to-day, not to 
ing up and down and sideways from one to | touch the hyacinths. Will you ber?” | P 

Of course she would ; bat on papa's return 

** bad no idea you had so much vanity,” | in the evening he found his hyacinths picked, 

said Frank, laughing at me, as he has done | and the marks of the little feet in the gar- | 


den-bed. 


Calling Mary ep to him, he looked very | able com 
: | x 


grave, and 


**My dear, you remember that I told you | 
room at home,” said my sister-in-law, with perticalarly not to touch the hyacinths, and 


now I find them 


“Ob, papa, it was 


splendid 
! I sew a beautifal little bird's 
was a great big butterfly —" 
* Wait, wait, my 4 I 
in our bands, bet I found more you about 


and 


* Mary, 


Somebody says if Cleopatra's pertinently ly! lem 


disobedience. 


vat 


“ Why, papa, said that when a sub- 


your footprints 


in ne garden to 


has an extraordinary effect on the whole ma it was 


ject became un 


ye Doe & é 
ape saw the point, and the unpleasant | 


€@ The Nebraska Indians are allowed to 
ride free on ali trains they can jamp on. 


while the latter are in 


ebil 
something else 
understand me? I am very 
with you. I told you not to 
Tapper, clear blue the hyacinths, and find 
silver stars on it. I don't and 


beats him. 


make the rem 


it can run faster.” 


sist from 
itcher” had heard 
rothers and sisters 








box 2,845." 
&@ Ip speaking of a 
ty, a country paper says 


and po one has been 


in the 


it 
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am talking 
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Fortape plays strange freaks. 


ely to be some badly 


could reverse paper shirt collars. 
ae will in the futare de- 
sudden cold weather as 


{ 
g& 








holding cock fights 


A To 
bh the war without a 
in his eye the 


Wickedness brings its own retri- 
He probably never stole anything 


&@ The hunters of the opossum in Gor- 
don county, Ga., are warned that all those 
| us @ cordial good-bye, and dropped out of | animals marked with the letter K belong to 
im that county. The old 

ht with a K. 


of starting a new 


draw u there is 
pooened bay in that 


G@ An ill-used husband in Minnesota bas 
applied for a divorce because his better-half 


@@ It occurred to a Danbary scholar, 
while writing a composition last week, to 
arkable statement that ‘an 

ox does not taste as good as an oyster, but 


@@ A charitable inhabitant of St. Louis 
lately sent a bundle containing a waterfall, 
a suspender, a neck-tie and a shoe-string . 
** for the relief of the suffering poor. 

<7 ‘Of all the reverses 


The 


e a “ polar wave. 
@ in CO the other & young 
uette demanded | man named nix arose from the hashes» 
of the B House. 
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qwarrres FoR THE SATURDAT EVEXING POST, 
BY ANNE L. FORCELLE. 


RoY THORNBURY’S WOOING. 


have probably been invited to the wed- I must see you. You have been deceived, 


You 
ding *" and I know t : 
« ow by whom 
was a malicious gleam in her pale The library door wes ejer, and as he en 


as she glanced at him over her fan, and tered « little figure all in silvery blue, and 


Ke wan Gumemseae of Gashing 0 Witlo os be 
7 What wedding ?” he said, trying to seem and burning here and there, turned and ad 


uncon: - 
** La belle Kathlane's. You knew of it, of trembling like a grieved child's. 


course ©. Worthington is the happy man “You believed © Granger,” 
fe « ’rnelia vr,” she 
thongh, A present. it in all oud rose, He) said. “A friend of mine has just told me 


v\° 
| ia her husband's nephew, and it has been what she said to y Roy 
° < oh, 
maid that there was trouble on his account) =“ You are ack comand Phe canght her 
| before poor Mr. Kethlane died. She mar- hands almost rudely. 


ried him simply for his money—that's well “No, Lam not.” 
known—and the handsome nephew used to * Avd you" 


«always at a ‘orash.’ I wish you = : 

that, believe a very went visitor to his young aunt. “Th * 

perros te seon ot dt doa ie There was a of about it at the jove you dearly, Roy. 

test weeds spoken sharply, time, and—but theres I Worthington — « <_ 
might 


soking still, despite four and ¢ 

Fe Kh have 
with ber com to have worn the colors 
which she did; but in defiance of ordinary 
rules, she a deep, royal 
rpl in her heavy 
k as no other woman 
. Her black 

in 





: 
? 

re 

ik 


tin” 
are Only what ?"” The imperious little widow 
gave him another searching glance. 


you were ® child, ellicent. You are 
wealthy, courted and flattered now, and I— 
bot it 1s no good talking of these things. I 
must be going. Will you promise me the 
first waltz to-night ?” 


“Certainly. I hope you appreciate my | 


kindness. I waltz very rarely, you know.” 
**I do, indeed—and now I must down 
t» that ‘ stupid, old office,’ as you it, and 


lane's dark eyes were looking after him, and 
that when she turned back to her work, a 
soft, little sigh finttered from her beautifal 
lips, and a little shadow clouded her face. 

He bad known ber, as she said, since she 
was a little child, and he, a strong, rade lad, 
had loved the flower-faced little Mellicent 
dearly; and when, at the age of eighteen, 
he had gone away from his village home it 
was with a secret determination to return | 
after years had passed, and claim her, who, | 
although sbe was a child not a dozen years old | 
as yet, had taken the warmest place in his | 
warm heart for ber own. 

Years passed by, and although Roy Thorn- 
bury worked hard and well, the fortune he so 
ardently wished for nevercame. He was an 
honorable man, and crushing his own heart 
back, he took his father’s burdens on his 
strong, young shoulders, and bore them 
bravely. Only once he faltered, and that 
was when, after scarcely six years had pa 4- 
ed since he first went ont into the world, news 








came to him that Mellicent Dimer, his 
“little Milly,” was married. It was her 
father's wish, the ps said. Mr. Kathb- | 
lane wax immensely wealthy, and having 
been fascinated by Mellicent’s beauty, Mr. 
Dimer had used all his influence to make his 
daughter consent to the marriage, and so, 
after a brief courtship, Mellicent went to 
her stately home in the great city, and Ro 
Thornbury wearily went on with his dail, 
distastefal labor with not even the old boy- 
ish dream to lighten his task. 

Six years more passed slowly by, making 
many changes in the affairs of both. Mr. 
hathlane died suddenly after two years of 
married life, and Mellicent, who had faded 
and drooped daring her husband's abort ill- 
hess, after a yearof mourning was ordered to 
Europe for her health. 

She had been back nearly a year at the 
time we first introduced her to the reader, 
and, during that time, the old, childish 
friendship for Roy Thornbury had been 
warmly renewed, and Koy discovered 
that, charming as she was in her childhood 
and girlhood, now that she was a woman she 
= infinitely more so. 

uring this year, life had wn a great 
deal brighter to Roy Thornbary ; be one 
prospering, slowly and steadily, and had 





wained — friends. Anxious mammas 
had long looked upon him with favor, and 
many bright eyes had given him bewitching | 
glances, but in vain. He was impervious to | 
everything of the kind. } 
Flirtation, even of the mildest type, had | 
no charms for him, and, although he was | 
made aware, in many ways, that he was con- | 
sidered a ** catch,” he took no advantage of 
that knowledge, and was voted ‘‘ inoorrigi- | 
ble” by the belles and beauties of his ac- | 
quaintance. | 
“How beautifal she is!” he thougbt, as 
he walked away from the house. ‘‘Just the | 
same little Milly at heart, too; ah, me! if—" 
but what that ‘‘if” meant, he haraly con- 
feased even to himself. 


That night he watched eagerly for her in | respected aunt,” 
the briliantly-lighted soome but it was not | to go without another word to the man be- 
until very late that she arrived; and then, | side her. 


“she came down the long rooms—wovin, 


Bow. Look how ber color comes when she A Reminiscence of Forrest. 


“Are you quite certain your information 
t, Mise O lia?’ 





Mr. 


forty nine 
he received her words, for be did not change 7 yease stance; ta 
color or seem, in reality, to feel mach sur- hi return from New Orleans. This was, I 


prise: be cteod langhing and chatting with ‘ink, im the autumn of 1823, when the 
r 


; Saturday Evening Post oooa the old 
ana ow —* oh ee Franklin premises, “back of No. 53 Mar. 
across 


' hi ket street." Oa one bright, sunn morning 
om to Mre. K eat | Visitor entered, Am I himeslf ae 


yy hed Edwin Forrest, and bearing in hand « pe- 


a “ah. i tne silve: with him from the Crescent city, and about 
bh as she rose. “I am never which he appeared to be greatly 
I will leave my flowers and fan and not a little vain. It was note ri 

with you as a hostage.” rogramme, not a ‘bill of the play,” at 
It was nothing, this lea with him ber not of a play on, bat rather of the 
fan and flowere—it was 0 thoeend | eee eee ence erin capitals, 
oe a player posted the 

Si See Gome the New Orleans theatre. The 


ways 
t Roy, thinking—oh ! wo bitter —ot what heb, BW a Se 
been him, fancied he saw . « © ommaey 


had just m, " 
an before his eyes, and little imagin- 
something deeper than her usual light co- ing the futare glory of the young tripling, 





glance 
some young fellow, and groaned in epirit. | Jhich his proud 
7 ; spirit resented. Hence fol- 
One, two, three. One, two, three. You lowed the Poster, preceded by th - y 





are ingly out of step, Roy!” said she “Challenge,” 
“ : ge,” followed by the subsequent 
after the first tare. ° What is the matior? | »sowall to the New Orleans stage, and the 


ad wg yk aes gh med me 
“IT have,” he said, almost grimly—‘‘ the Toum 

™ 4 Forrest was in high spirita, and I re- 

ghost af a dead hope i and aoe, —— aret my inability to remember now the ex- 

ened tone, look r 4 acai ei 

ingly. bet = omiled at her, and she neat ain a tragedy to one yn Pee on 

of eee P ’ rents, and which Mr. Forrest with a 

Don't talk nonsense, Roy. There! you mixtare of tragedy and farce. Had I then 


oe in the City of Brotherly Love. 





are dancing besstifelly now. What wore imagined the futare career of the speaker 


you and that odious Cornelia talking about 
over there in the corner?” And so the 
whirled lightly through the dance, Roy al 
most startling Mellicent by his unwonted 


who so well * spoke his little piece," I should 
certainly have preserved the placard with 
which he then entertained his small but se- 
| lect audience, I subsequently had the plea- 


veritable *‘dance-sprite, eo airily did she | 1455 of the Mar, the late Wm. 1. Maddock, 


“How beautifally they waltz!” Even and my excellent friends Robert F. Walab, 


Cornelia Granger involuntarily spoke in ad- 
jration, and a 








ow ” | 4 
No—I could dance forever ;" and so they oyment than fell to bis lot in after life 


at the beautiful face, and Mellicent answered | 4). stage had wore real comfort and domestic 
danced on and on, until Koy saw the bright .- 


beginning to droop a little at the corners. | > ' 

ae A ; | appearance at the old Park Theatre, when, 
nen ee ther toees | an the sable Moor, he electrified a New York 
the low, open window into the cool, fren | 


air on the balcony. ’ , : 
at > - , | grand success! what a brilliant career! and 
littl —% 4 eaid. hg geen Aw ee what domestio sorrows and ‘ unrequited 
© TaEns. yOu cone for my ao love!" Bat all is now over, and ** Othello's 
And then, until A — herb Yr ont | ocoupation’s gone. These incidents in the 
quiet, like a tired child, wi a reat- | life of a traly eminent citizen may serve bis 


ing ow = = railing. | future bio. d t 

°. re 9 grapher; and it may be added 
no went bat one is Richard's,” | here, that ove of the most successful origi- 

she said, as he w the soft white cloak | mal plays, The (ilediator, written ox y | 


around her tenderly. “1 must not slight | 7. ‘yy. Forrest, was from the pen of the | 


| Perry's Motha 


| of the play being a poem entitled, ** The | 


him @bat we will stay out here until then, | 1 pr. fird editor othe North American 
a hey | — which case I | at one time my associate publisher, the germ 
Me nn oy al he an- | Gladiator,” written for me, and published in 
“T am engaged for every one, two or | '™Y OW" Paper an cnsty on 1887. T. C. @, 
I afraid,” sh d, 
laughing, "Lam sorry, but” | SHIPS WITHOUT SEA-SICKNESS. 
“No matter,” he interrupted her, aimost The compass in the binnacle of a ship is 
rudely. ‘I must get used to it, I suppose.” | #0 arranged that the needle is kept very 


@le was standing before her, looking down | nearly in « horizontal position. The tell- 


at her, and she, in her pretty, imperious | tale compass, which hangs under the deck in 
way, pulled him down to ber level. the captain's cabin, is so suspended that ita 

“ You are cross to-night,” she said; ‘sit | face always keeps the horizontal. ‘The chro- 
here beside me, and me what it is that | nometer is arranged ‘n its outer case in such 
troubles you.” | a way that the wotion of the sbip shall not 

He hesitated a t, and then, with a | violently disturb its equilibriam. The baw 
reckless determination to tell her every-| wocks in which sailors sleep are hung * fore. 
thing, and then leave her forever, he told | and-aft,” that with the roll of the vensel the 


her story of his long love for her. Told | weight of the sleeper may still keep the 





her in a fierce, hard way which almost | poise of his swinging bed. Bat ‘when she 
frightened her, and yet made her reverence | pitches” nothing can prevent the see saw by 
an 


adwire him more than she had ever dune | which, now the beads are up, and now the 
<  o loved you, Mellicent. I love you |! the line of the vessel's length, are station 
now, more than you can ever know, and! @ry, and take the whole beneiit of the 
have not told you because—because you are | vessel's motion. So the cabin passengers 
so far removed from me in every way. I | are really not so well accommodated ax 
feared you would think me mercenary. | | sailors in hammocks. ut, it is proper to ob- 
feared—Oh, Mellicent! (God only knows | serve, sailors in merchant or passenger vessels 
how I have loved you, how I have lenged to bave to put up with * bunks. /7 the bam 
tell you, and yet I have not had the courage. mock, or & swinging out of more pretension 
Now it is too late either for harm or good. | could be substituted for the ** berth,” and 
ays, and 
tee ee oo take care that nothing, even so slight as a 
“What do you mean?” The profound | brush or a fan hang in sight to waken 
wonder in her voice made him hesitate for a | stomachic oscillations by ite swing, mach 
moment. would be accomplished toward alleviating 
“I bave heard of your engagement, and  sea-sickness. Swinging beds, have, however, 
hope you will be happy.” their objections. lo most people they are 
**Ab, Roy, who bas told you ?” abe half practically inaccess)}le. 
rose as she spoke, but at that moment The difticulties of seagoing have hitherto 
Richard Worthington stepped through the , been found hard to overcome. Passengers 
low window and came toward them. | cannot be packed like compasses or chro- 
“I have been searching for you every-| nometers, or stowed like sailors in ham 
where,” he said, laughing in his boyish, mocks on board a man-of-war. Yet peuple 


good-natured way. “ t's my dance, most like to observe thing# which they cannot 


t forced | visit without crossing the water; and others 
eae tote aan are compelled to face the terrible ordeal, 
whether they like it or not. Mr. Heury 


“Have you and Mr. Thornbury been | Bessemer, of England, famous for his steel 





accustomed | do him justice, was entirely tof a 


to reign in society instead of living in an cb- | thought such 
secure country village until she was grown to | nelia Granger, , 
womanhood—ae murmur of admiration fol- | love with his fascinating aunt. 

black as a thander-cloud, and you, actually, co7res) 


lowed her. 


She was dressed in a trailing robe of pale, | auntie, you are pale. 


wy | blue, with an overdress of soft, white | 


—— ae ceonties neck and arms were bare, | answered. dng = ty bewrved 
: desisted from 
r ornaments of fretted gold; oe hoy Theoubenr tat alone with | any new invention or discovery in advance. 


only his own thoaghts for company, sat, Dr. Dionysias Lardoer, some forty-five | 
f 


her face was untouched b: 

y paint or pow- 
der, and her vivid coloring made her beauty 
seom almost as compared with the 


inane, pink-and-white faces around her. Her | # man can 


as he was accused of by Cor- a vensel, in which the saloon for passengers 


ding length, the floor of the saloon 
| bas only a deviation from the horizontal of 
“*] was a little faint after the waltz,” she | | or |) degrees, when the deck shows an in- 
** Don't tease me, Dick,” and so | clination of from 2+ degrees to 0), 

It is hardly prudent to pronounce against 


ing as utterly and entirely wretched, as years 
lifetime. In- bility of ocean steam navigation, and the 
ad apie ty hay ook a fonts ant figures and deductions of his paper 


— hair, neues Comed, was fastened | side the rooms the masic kept untiringly = were by many deomed unanswerable. Ho, 


scarlet flowers, and at her bosom, looping 
ber over-dress and in ber jewelled bougue- 
vA the scarlet buds glowed and burned. 
nici she not lovely ? That was a question 
pich every one felt could be answered bat 
the affirmative. And many an envious 
beart was hidden ander the amiling faces 


which greeted her 

There is Mrs, Kathlane, Mr. Thorn-| 
wv. said Cornelia Granger, a tall, pale, 
“natured girl, to whom Roy had been say- 
ON po ating for the last few minutes. | 
baliens ee are wild about ber, I 

we. and blue—what erxecrable 
auto I wonder some one doesn't tell her 
“Every one eritical ¢ 


sure, 
| then, to his great ne 
away, a little ate was deposited in his hand. several reasuns. A ship “behaves beat 
” The lady is in the lib , sah,” said the when her heaviest weight is in the centre. 


wily messenger, and then 
way slowly through the rooms, stopping to 


drooping sprays of the gay dancers floated by the windows an 
every face was bright wi 
--3 4 4 to lift his cross and bear ness of a summer sea, while outside the 


it uncomplainingly. 


a man sat alone, mer cannot preserve in the saloon the calm- 


waves are ‘‘ mountains rolling,” yeta few 
How long he sat there he knew not, butat objections may be hinted. 


himself, and rose to his feet. First. The rolling : and itebing of the 
tT on ab back,” he said, ‘Cornelia model are created by “ machinery” quite in 
Granger will have a delicate bit of gossip if the management of Mr. Bessemer. Bat the 
| she misses me,” 
| the room a servant came to him with « glass not 
| of water on a salver. 


. tered macbin which rolls the ship at sea will 
nt Ges @ be wees be onaer the captain's control. 
od. The engines and machinery of a 
p. - rdered it, fer steamsbip, and, of course, the fuel, are 
Toe “eee ee meget usually placed amidships, or in the centre of 
‘surprise as be turned the vessel. This disposition is made for 





y, making his The saloon must be in the exact centre of 
the new ship, and the machinery be transa- 

first to one, and then to another to ferred to Both ends. A revolution in ship 
ind the keen, pale eyes which he felt were framing must be made, or else with part of 


watching him, reached the hall at last, and the weight forward and part aft the vensel 


the foot of the stairs, read the will become what sailors call * broken. 


standing at a 
j i terivusly backed,” a condition against which the skill 
A a Nee oe er oe d of the “stevedore” is always dizected in 


“I may seem bold,” said the note, “ but | stowing the cargo. 


ig 
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Address BH. FOL 2 Ou, 


Third. With a ship heavy at both ends, ! 

and light in the conten, at ia ieeaeiiile that av AGENTS A RARE CHANCE ! ! 
opened, anknown heretofore to the most 
soft white lace, with scarlet beds glowing “ancient mariner,” and a ** suspended se 
loon,” dancing like an apple in a Christmas 
bowl, might aid in the copfasion of things 
All this ia modestly pat 
Heasemer has found * a 
well of bis scheme, an 
ing for ships with the projected improve 
© experiment succeeds, Mr Hea 
semer will deserve well of the whole world | 
of travellers, and « new demonstration of 
** possibilities” will be given. 


OF THE WEEK. 


Broams Annoap. England has been visited 
wind, rein and snow 


AGENT CLEARED O82 GO in one week 
HRIDKRS COMBINATION NEEDL? 

vanced a step toward him. There were tearx 
in the great black eyes, and the red lips were 


wantel of both eenee 


ke 
PITTSOL Bal BL ITPLY co. 


i planes are now draw 


Pare mente or all the time thew ater | 
oon Parte cere hen &ddrene @, 


FOR GENERAL DEBILITY, 
And Liablity to Disease 


Te the Fall season, to sented in matetaining strength 
needest for dally duties by thase whese constitutions 


SWAIM'S PANACEA 


la the preparation tadtoated. j 
ared at SWAIM'S LABORATORY, Tia &, 
NTH @,, helow Cheetmeat, 
Philadelphia, Por sale by all Draggieta, novia-am 


TSBAND'S CALCEINKO MAGNEMIA te | 
tree from Gep'easent test, 
Strength of the commen Calet 
and foar Firet Premiam 
Stlver Medals have heen awarded ft, as 
For sate by the Dreggtetes 


sturekoepers, and by the manutactn 


z pit. t. © O., the aret efiter of * Tus 
The eyes glanced at him and |‘ °*' contributes the following reminis- 
| mon toohed Const —- conce of the late great : 


“About the engagement? Quite sure, edie aint Ge Chek oe ae" te Ge 





Bhe was a little disappointed at the way | office of the Naturday Kivening Post, some 
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walked on as smart as | know'd bow. He | that's not the word for you-if you be-| dim, vague . And Stanhope? Well, he hed wife, obil- | Polar star, This +tar appears elevated in the heavens wed. Try it. 
said he'd tell me when to stop, so I kep' on | stowed your heart on any mortal, it would The poor child reached her room at last, dren, and a comfortable home, and would pk. yy BS. = sy Pa i bo a - 
tll 1 thought Id gone far em Hi then || be on some great scholar, and not upon & | how, she never knew, for in spite of ber a wonder if be forgot the girl be had once | the Polar star then we see both above and below RIDDLER. 
s pected authing was to pay, and | looked | more everyday man!” said Mab teasingly calm tone, her very brain seemed reeling, ved? Perhaps it was so, and he looked | the Ine of the earth's axis, and constellavens 
round. Weal, the door was shet, and ** Hat he te not an ‘everyday man!’ Oh, | and there bowing her head she groaned, ‘I . back upon his een for ber as he looked back A] a -~ —— 2. em | a 
Rutchles was gone '” Mab, if you could only know bim.” did not mean--oh, my promise my pro- upon bis youth, glorious, soul-entrancing at | gre hidd.n by the earth in a portion of thelr revo- ete., must | 
*Tehall shortly. Papa met bim yester | mise!" the time, but what comparison with the | lution. a. The apparent contrary motion is be- | always be scoompanied by their answers, ot | 
ae Ve. Soe day at Montmouth, and asked him to dine From this time Stanhope almost anoon- placid undisturbed course of middle-age. | caure one ls below while the other is above the ax *. | they will not be blished. | 
The quintessence of the omniveroas bog | here next week,” was Mab's composed re- | sciously began to absent himself from Hes- Or, perbaps— —e apogee AT 7 ~ tee, who take an interest in this column are | 
ia supposed to be imaged ta the hen, but « ply ter's company to seek that of Mab, whose And Mab? nor, cccupging ‘the end of the little bear's tal, on respectfully invited to contribute. | 
bog is « Peabody among animale alongside |" "pe olor rushed into Heaters cheeks, | conduct at this time was to him a perfect After the sacrifice was made aud the great | Which this stellar animal swings in his perpetual —— — 
of ahem Hens are by nature monopolist. | oid adeoting to fasten her belt she bent her | riddle struggle over, abe took up her life again, | Turd th. _ A omen See ———_ _= ENIGMA. } 
When the subject of victuals is mentioned | nea4 and said timidly, ‘Mab, if I should Heater encouraged him, for ber faith in bat, to every one's surprise, never married. | jam. nt io isei. 6th, It was one atthe eat stations | WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT. 
they are evidently listening Throw « band: | jose him, if if he should ever cease caring | him was so perfect that never for a moment The poor and anfortanate could bear wit- | of the Komens during their oconpation of England, I am composed of 21 letters. 
ful of corn inte a ten acre lot, and every | tor me | eonld not" She stop and | did ahe suspect him of a breach of trast, mess that she lived, but no one ever guessed B wae calcd vartensy Lantioem, Lendiiem, ant My |, 3, 4, oa gift, 
ben in the enclosure will get a dab at i | den continued more quietly. ‘He is hand. | and Mab, seeing this repeated night and day, how much good her band had done. viously, Tth, The dret' important diviston of opinion My 18, 19, 20, 21, 14, 15, is @ metallic frame 
was that known as the Gnostic Heresy, iu the Ist cen- to prevent coals of fire from falling for- 


The last hen on the spot may not get more 
than two or thre hernela, bat nothing in the 


some end rich, while [ am plain and only « 


music teacher | do not know how he came 


said to herself, ‘' 1 will keep my promise.” 
A mouth after their first meeting, Stan- 


Every one saw that the girl had become 
greatly changed, and those whohad been se- 
verest in their strictares upon the mother- 


tury alter Christ, The Gret sect to a tvance ite aoe- 
trines as the true doctrine of the charch, and to en- 


ward on to the floor. 


My «, 7, 5, 10, is a German name. 


hens appearance will indicate that It will | 4, care for me, but be does, and oh, Mab I hope was her escort on a water-party deavort wt it by alt ti 
. ’ ’ . « , quity, th 
step around with ae much precision and | an) go happy!” Her voice trembled and ber | Heater, having a headache, declined going, less girl who erred, if she jad erred, more | Arian, tot pre shed by Arius about is A. D sth. My 10, 7, 5, %, is fine earth, 
from thoughtleasneas than anything else, No, He has no control at present over the chure. in My 12, 13, 7, ine lady's name, 


gtetitude as any in the flook, and wear the 
most pensive smile you ever sew A ben 
will not eat everything it sees, bat will try 


hands covered her flashed face 
Mab's rather sheptioal expression vanished 
from her face, and rising from her low seat, 


but pressed Mab to accept Mr. Morton's at 
tendance, and the girl, against ber better 
judgment, agreed to go. 


now declared, as they saw how tenderly she 
cared for ber father, that they *‘ had known 


Russia or in Greece, and his authority in Turkey is 
‘mited by the Turkish government, 9th, Yee. 
Ht. A. aeke: “ Lam an hetr of Anneke Jans, and one 


My i2, 21, 3, 4, 6, is a lady's name. 
My 7, 21, 7, is a lady's name. 


t» and there ian tone on the faceof this | he slipped her arm around her friend, and During the day be was very silent, but not all along there was good in her.” of the lawful heirs of Trinity Church estate, Whatas | My 15, 3, 13, 14, 15, is a water-course. 
eerth but that can tell you the taste of | nosing by her side in one of the pretty at | ao Mab. If she had never been called ‘ flirt Quietly and unobtrasively she went her yea thon it wilt be Cotenetis to all exited ep?” Beeein My * 12, [3, 14, > is to part. 
oy @, we 


everything it hee seen within the radius of 
half a mile of tte bowse = It ie only @hen « 
man has hicked at a hen and missed it, that 


titudes thet came naturally to her, she gave 
all her warm heart atterance 
The dressing bell broke upon their con 


before, her deeds this day would have won 
her the title. Hut langh and dance as she 
would, she was painfully conscious that « 


way through the world until her father was 
laid in his coffin; and after that she began 
to sink. Shehad no disease, but her work 


aga be as long as the celebrated chancery suit 
om likeness Bicak Honse, * Jaund ce va, Jaundice,” 
and be settled when the lawyers have mos of the 
property, We woald advise you to place no depend 


My 4, 16, 11, is a weight. 
My 1%, 20, 21, is last of all. 
My 2, 3, 4, is to strike. 


be begins to understand how thoroughly bel: | terenoe, and out abort an interesting and pale, stern face was watching her, and that on earth was ended, and one Sammer after | ance on i, as it may far oadast your lifetime 

low and deceitful thie world is, and it, tea | what threatened to prove an interminable | a pair of black eyes kept guard over ber noon, when the world waa all aglow in the full AN OLD Kkavex writes: “T am ate loa as to My whole is a beautiful sentiment. 

@ marvelous fact in this connection that he | «5, versation, for we question if two young An evening came on the yaoht was turned | perfection of the seasog, she lay dying. the most economical mode of managing coal * N.O0.D 
as to secure the most heat, with the Jeast iffiry to — 


will mise the ben if be hicks af it, and misses 
it if be dont 


ladies ever voluntarily closed a discuasion of 


thie kind 
** Handsome and rich,” mnsed Mab as she 


homeward, and the party grouped them 
selves in different parts of the vensel Mab 
slipped away unperceived, as she thonght, 


the pale, tranapar@t face looks scarcely 
older than when we first saw ber a bright gir! 
of eighteen, more than ten years ago. 


health trom gas, As your Poet ia, par excellence, the 
family paper, be so kind as to vive me a word of 
advice which may help such fam lies as desire to have 
the benetit of a good, hot fire in cold weather, Une 


ANAGRAMS. 
WITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


CAPTAIN JON RES COMPANY 
The newly elected captain of « military ame —, _ —— the fnish- | and “a herself where she could not be : be - en oe Se yay family ourne much coal, but keep the stove shut up CITIES IN THE UNITED STATES. 
span . iwan ot b tng Sowenes to ber ain - - soon by the merry groups cnoek, an © room is que tight, all lids down, giving a dark, cheerless look, ; 
prom y Fos | a me age Poa Lag Sur * Would it be worth while to win him, I Presently a shadow fell across the deck at irregalar breathing aud the ticking of the | while much of the heat they shut off must, of coarse, 1. = a Clab. : am See. 
Aemith rex ¢ oO wonder?’ and at the thought her red lips | her feet, and looking up, she saw Stanhope doctor's watch. pase up the pipe, and te 0 much low. This wasteful |<. Foxe - Dull ba 
jects the pleasure of Captain apy et eee ylte hit aid Th. mode is occas oned by @ dread of gas, which ts said | 3, Lion, aid Spain. 9. Stall for sayl. 
Jones's company to e amall party on Friday | parted and displayes » an white as seed | Morton © eud has almost come. to escape toto the room, But remove the lida, and No more. 10. Is a vial. 
evening © Vie the captain reeponded | peetle, then they closed determinedly, and Without speaking, he seated himself on a Presently she starts up orying out, ‘* It} you have « brizht, glowing fire; while a paperthrowa | =" an) oy this. 11. Tho’ ice chil 
thas “Captain Jones presente hie com. | the vert thought that entered the volatile | coil of rope at her side in such a way that he | cannot be. Please—please, It must not. | |". pede po dagen pow yeky may: mye teeny = "9 E. H. Neal 12. Fen’ 
Ite head wae "Perhaps I do @irt, bat Td | would aoe ber face. Mab’s heart was beating | Oh Heater—L have kept. my promise” | Parma asco ow, bay tm the taneguingap the’ S. EH Neal 12, Fania ton 


pliments to Mrs Bmith, and regreta that 
aeveuteen privates are detained iy Aalwas aor 
pre write, and two sergeants are on the sick 
let with sore lege and billiousness, The rest 





never be dishonorable enough to try to gain 
Hester's lover, even if I loved him myrelf, 
the most unlikely thing that could happen 


fariously, and her color deepened beneath 
bis look 
Presently he said, ‘* Mine Mabel, why ia it 


She is living over again on her death bed the 
bitterest hour of her life. 

Then she sinks back, and the pale lips 
smile as sho repeats faintly, ** | loved—him, 


have for many a past Winter been delighted with the 
janitor ® open-grate fire, and once remarked that it 
was worth walking a mile out of the way tor the sake 
of sitting betore that bright, cheertul fire, which seat 
out so much interse beat, and without any complaint 


BURIED STATES. 
WSITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


1, Miss Williams receives a paper from Den- 


of Oaptain Jones s company, consisting of | No 1d never do that! that you never give me a kind word or look ? 
sittees men, two corporale and a drummer And with a laughing nod at the pretty) 1 have asked you if you dishke me—if 1 but he—never knew it—Hester—I kept my oom a tuto the rose at on ore, | 
. ° ound bim busy over his cngraving, sittin ide an ver, monthly. 
will have mach pleasere in waiting on Mra | face reflected in \ne glass the litte lady | have offended you, and you always evade an prowire. -top cylinder 7 he , 4f z 
vf, answer Two or three long quivering breaths, and clie by gust’ * onesnes meal : ry he pos & Conees Harrison defeated the Indien 


mith on Friday evening 


| tripped down-staire to be introduced to 


then leal, true-hearted little Mab wes at rest. 


not see the red glow of the coals? No apprehension 


army. 
3. Whenever the scholars act amiss, our in- 


| Stanhope Morton, ‘* Hester's lover.” The hands lying in her lap tightened upon 4 
srk “He te a handsome man and rather, not | each other but rhe answered bravely, ** Bic. — + << — hgh oy Ag yp A Hy a po mate al ds ave very apvens. 
That intelligent compositor tarned ap in desperately, iu love wit Hester, was Mab’s | like you’ No, but you are an engaged man, enuce, which closes up the stove, cending ite heat ep , 
: and that prohibits my flirting with you !' Answers 10 Correspondents the pipe ? ‘Aud hee about the open grate or podng ; — Nama in every respect was 8 lover 


ear own office, the other day, We happened 
to introdece into as article the poetic in 
wiry, ‘Where are the deed, the vanished 





verdict 


ln lowe of net, he certainly devoted him. 
self to Mice Grey, and Mab was left to en 


“Then you acknowlege that you flirt, 
you wonder among women?” he said lightly. 





Pav Your Poertacs.--Auathors and others often 


sending out inte the room its bright glow and com- 
fortable beat? Pray, friend Poer, enlighten me.” It 
har not been our experience to fod people so nervous 





peace. 
5. We receive the mail from Geneva daily. 
3. Cornelius Scipio was a Roman consul, 








r Bat be wild and reckleas batober | trtain Harry Evans, one of her numerous | =“ Certainly. Surely some of my numerous Sen teinee aaa Gaunaniel M fully paid. In | SD0Ut gas as usually to eit with closed stoves, except 
that he is got it inte type thus *' Where admirers, between the words and looks abe | friends must have told you Tam guilty of + or pcan the i o> wh ER. Lee »... the coldness of the room required it. If the draft is | _ distinguished for his bravery. 
are the dead, the varnished dead? This | €8¥¢ her admirer, she was overtly watohing | that crime? The first thing which a gen. , 08 the defickency—which we either have to pay, or te | uMclently ood, the gas will pass ap the chimney | 7. David was not either large or giant-like, 
: the twain upon the piazza, and thinking to | tle b D | deahoe receiving the itters or manuscripte, Authors | ther than into the room. If the draft in the chim- yet he slew a great giant. 
man must die, A miscreant thet inserts ob - iy ye « man Bears on arriving a WY | will also bear in mind that the Department now re | B¢Y /* poor, it may oid be thrown into the room. N. C. EUGENE 
servetions about varnish into poetry whiob is | herself, ‘It wae well I had decided to | dangerous proclivity. I don't remember quires better pe oe all manvecripte—theretore tt te | Yer friewd, the artist, i® right, When coal is pat on Seaboard, N.C. — 
intended to call op the tenderest and boliest | ‘eagle for other Ash’ for he has not even a | whether I flirted before they called me a | often cheaper, as fis always eater, (o send large pack- | * ge 4. dy — = . ge Be myney of WORD SQUARES 
sesociations. is andl to live in a world whieh look to cast upon me,” and bere the spoiled | flirt, or whether | was driven to it in despe- | SP") "Xpom, on Ob bent, teens Oo cians Un dow dertattincses ss - asnuemen Gt 
wants to be happy | beauty tossed her carly head, and for the | ration, and urged on by a wish to earn the | wii anewer a lew questions for me 1 wil ok them as | Make the dratt greater aud carry off this gas, Bit 
A Chicago paper says “a young lady of | @@* 7 desperately angry with Mr. Mor-| name given me. It's too much trouble to | follows: ist, Please tell me how buried cities | When the coal is fully iguited the gas is whoily, or in L 
og pepe y ® young y of | use; however, che recovered in time to fe- investigate.” Sbe spoke rapidly, bardly | ‘vers, and lakes are formed? ad, Where and at great part, burned, and a draft sufficient to cause in- A nea. 
Unie oity hes just sent to Earope an onter | weet! coed ® what price, could l obtain a full let of books for in. | eee weition will carry off tpto the chimney all the Aci 
for Afty yards of Hrussele carpet, twenty Me y to av exceedingly soft remark | knowing what she said, but determined to | Cirscdon in Stenography ? Sd, What was the name | £8 Bot burned, even with the door open, With the ay. 
Sen Gack Gihe, Che teantnn to cask Gants of ried by ber youthfal admirer, and in| keep clear of dangerous subjecta, for she | of the Pope whe kicked the crowu otf the head of | Stove door open, the effect of the dratt is to draw the A river. 
alippere fur the editor ® the ie purty? be. | me meanwhile her promise came beek tober | began to doubt herself. Not giving him § Meery IV. of Kugiand?” We do not know of any me in } 1 y ® gy Re air An island. 
’ mind time to reply, she continued, ‘I am ao | buried lakes, Buried rivers are such a* ran ander —e " mag 1 . ae ang ais rom 
, ’ ’ ° | A te ort he mM their ex ‘ of oxygen, It is thas necessary to anut the door L 
Three Gossett were — in the Three weeks passed merrily, and Mab, | sorry Gieth Miccter caahd eat ‘with aed = S = & = = ‘ae — res ees, to produce a brisk igalti a of the coal, We anes L 
orup ee — ee. * “: teup- | wue to her word, had resisted all temptation | us | Citles are baried by various causes, Sometimes by | With jae ys or of the ye light of an A conveyancer. 
pe token swallowed those buttons |g win Heaters handsome cavalier. His face darkened and be said abruptly, | Suing of the carth, sometimes by gradual avcamu- | SUCKED Ute ae etlect tn wary ent re - ~@ Aa sree 
& : Yo | iat 4 he af b dhe: “ mire ite heating effect in v id her. It 
— bem — were bourishing, but As for Morton, he was in the society of the | *' Miss Lee, why do you drag Hester’ name | span Vomnet ant oe “a ¥en ieee heat is more of the radiant chasesten, eo that the A lake. 
er Frecreation woman be loved, and for a time noticed no | into all our conversations? No, YOu cannot | inquire of some bookseller, Works ow Stenography | face may he scorching while the back is cold. In The ocean. 
A prodent old Jersey farmer who visited one else, Perhaps, as Mab shrewdly guessed (yo just yet. You must hearme. You must | are not mac a calted for now, the more menlery Prone matemate weather G 6 ezoet tnatiution pael UL 
q Ns ic #ystem taking their place. kd. lou t ry cs, a iy Ne ey) : “1 wish to 
New York last week purchased an Hequi. the fret day, he was net hopelessly amitten, see how | love you, how long and how truly.” | }.,, os Menry 1° ademas. tute le no plsneny te trouble you with a few questions, which I hope yen An island. 
mast Bible, because he could get it cheaper he pitied the girls hard lot, and the bond of | He had taken her hand, and for a second | show that the Pope kicked bie crown off. Bai be | Will be kind enough to answer, lst, Can you tell me : 
then an English book, and felt as though be | union between them was music, in which the let it rest in hia, while her heart almost | ¥® forced to staud three days, of & severe winter, ng & x J — & - MI ald like = ancient poet. 
aved “g, in * court. 7 | te y : 1 
wanted something of the hind in the house. | art Hester excelled. He loved her certainly, | ceased to beat at the thought of the choice pag = A D A. Rem v5. A ding cake? "ad. Whe enoall the ) By Ay. nog 
thoagh pot desperately, bad and | ' a be A city. 
Whee you make « sidewalk you want to mage we perately, proposed, | which lay before her. Then she withdrew to an audience. The Pope in question was Gregory | iven to? 4th. When a wedding takes place at the Seaboard, N. C. EUGENE. 
get it very marrow end very bh something Te a . . it, saying almost aloud in her agony, ‘‘My ‘!!. 4. (he , ; . ay hy te maces » should the cake be hess 
’ t , ‘ . (Boewell, O.) writes: “ Miease tell me what | C6ten ner, shou v eaten x fore — en 
m when any After awhile be began to notice that while | promise my promise the « eogveasienal Giohe will cost me—and how it ie | MEOt? Sth, Shouig 3" seud cake to persons Ln minens Bane. 


juke the of an eee 
ome slips on it, @ leg will go off at cack side, 
and be will be aplit through to the chin, and 
die without « struggie, anc his wife can get 


Mab scattered her amiles promiscnoualy, he 
never received one. This yee. then 
piqued, and Gnally interested him, and he 


She tried to speak, bat he stopped ber, 
saying brokenly, ** You think I am w in 
saying such words to yon; bat oh! Mabel, 


fseurd, weekly, monthly, or by the seasion ; and who 
enall | address at Washington to get lt or latormation 
aboat it, | do not care to have you criticise my hand- 
writing, 1 believe We are glad yor dont. You 


Vited to the wedding ist. Direct to Germantown, 
Penna. $d. It is not material. In Engiand it ts the 
castom for the gentieman nearest the cake to cut and 


1, Charles, nip every one, don't leave any on 
the busb. 

























































nes end will determined tw discover the cause, to this when | t Hester I felt pity f cana home a “ie re € 
ped pew he my = p end be began to seise every chance to draw never lowed until I hace om "besin ons cocaped.. The payer nouns oe aay. "yor tal qreomema We ease af soe canon Geos 2. I would like to know how Lemuel found 
any other walk « man will f and orpple her ints conversation, but with little suc think it woald be wrong to marry one wo- information ab.at it, address “* Publishers of Von. | ret. It is net considered « very important matter. out. 
bimacif, aud live on for yeare after bis wife cess, for all hie overtures of frienaship man while you loved another ?” Fenn he wey limited efter the euhanantiats, ‘Ouse betenanaee would hardly 3. Yea, this will do very well, thank you. 
us dead, and then dic and leave the insurance wey 1 dynes = a A le | adn eagerly for an answer. to two torma by law, of is it only acustom? 1 way | De dvetrable Sth. It is often advisable, except in | 4. I saw her on Monday last. = 
nen shoald athering he . We ve « ae * | special cases, belp ; i cannot . 
ape Se | not be frends, and enooaraged him to walk | her anath, ar ae ey od Toate ts co Canstinemuneh Heckman. . Frecktona (Several ietters are heid over to be answered in our ‘Som ’ “or. J 
ee ee ee omy and talk with Mab, or rather attempt ft, for and your words, ounten inom an ae ee | Eee caaget to ceees toe Sees | Ce 
agland werr filed ecta .. = ot te —>- aE 
ai the fullowing age, ted ie lage eaps- a. ie te ce — -yty con wan, are insults,” If you pitied Hester Unwonrwt iiples, Misn,) writes: “Having been PROBLEM. 
tas on the Front of soune recently Gtted op | bum as @* posnible to dirt with | at first, you should pity ber more now, ri AB bh a Te. RECEIPTS. WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
“Mra Brown, dealer in — that you have taught her to love you oaly funpet which has troubled me no little. When quite | — There is a triangular meadow 100 rods in 
° Bat by and by he found that the would | that yoo might desert her.” a youth | . © _ ; fasten ® 
sorts of ladies.” All was consternation. In. |), youth | became enamoured of « young girl about | Biack Caxe. --Commence the day previous | length upon each side; I wish to 
yma bony tmetently set on foot as to who cote be tase Canoe, ob con tae mM ~~ By bf 4 buh te my family ana te tana tnat 6S cans anes to baking to the fruit and spices horse by a to & post at one corner; re 
Mre Hrown might be, bet pe one could | Soest that bis op* would | ot the - om ion beart sched wrived ats maniageabie age we should marry. Bat | Wash the batter most of the salt, and | quired the of rope necessary 10 
tell. She wae a stranger in the town The —- />-- . hey bed t = wep aantin caieaeiwant oy So See ane een Oak ety eee Se Sas o> poems out tho water by wringing it in 0 cloth; enable the horse to over jast one-half 
second week after the mystery was un. bong —?~, aid, * You - mee see! raisins; wash, dry, and the area of the ? 
— The huece painter retarned to Yn. evening be surprised ber seated alone aye eh ered ~~} ~ peat ‘bat think’ 1 made 0 pate commgs ty of four or five pounds of sate igh one Ww. H. MORROW, 
Sap quéuass compenent | on the piatsa step, she started when hedrew | be turned away. Then Le returned and tah- ite s tit jo ouster up courage enough, to | Pant) yin anny — = 
A process has been patented in England » and be a ast ono te tng ber eatd b A Forgive me - A os oe ne cor = ‘sas Gear, onl Ganammindlae ANSWEES TO LAST. 
_ glimmer of teare beneath the silken lashes Mabel, I will do what is right, cnn Ad eine 4 ch 4 7 
for “completely removing the hair f ® | that co carefully veiled her eyes He opened you cannot love me you have done me cnakte te to pup the queaman’ Ban lees ne = thom, out im thin, emali| EXIGMA— dear so well, 
bide of shim and transferring ou cemuntien . Meee nde : » pop the ger Bat «t gvt- | slices one pound of citron; grate half “I had not loved thee, dear so 
ia Jet the bide er chin, tee pues of mesiin Spee ah fe tm wed) ~ oy tod mo of my duty. tn for Lteccamme as tipes tha’ made tcompete ne | BOtmMeg; grind and sift a deasertepoonfal of Loved I not bovor more. 
out with 1 other substance. Smythe says the pro-|  « Miss Mab, did 7" = mapip. endl tad steak walked <4 myseit, aud spulicd everything. 1 think | made | Ci one teaspoon of mace, three- ANAGRAMS.—1. New Orleans. 2. La 
left. She » When be | ir a lets ber, : where be bad situs bendway. bowwver, a she iuttmaied that she | fourths of a of cloves. The 4. Humboldt. © 
ae Sees oe. cre be | corefully when we met?” left ber, living « lifetime in half an boar. rene Eive me 00 enower on © certain day of the tol- day weigh one ef the — Crosse. & Gaemen. Pa 
. when poand dried rown ermullica te 
pm Ai Fm ap a uae te ny = te gy Gy Her head was tarned from him, and her; On reaching home she found « telegram qhehel we canes dm toto , three-fourths of a pound of butter: v 9. Des Moines. 10. Van 
eo alan > bn flyer nervously at @ scarlet rose | calling ber to Boston to the death-bed of an 1 visited het agein after the taper of a tow weeks, cod can cal tee : ;| 8. Weet Point. 9. : 
| yt oe EAT ed eel at fy ayy Oo eant. Snostehing et anything that would mben | mentioned the subject abe coldly informed cabieapeental, of chem en tes: atl couver. 11. Eau Claize. 12. Sioux city. 
dors ienide. “Santry lyceum in Ilimoks has decided et A a ot TK ont bo wes —~ td oy he in on SEE aes aca an esi nog gan of at Se un in a wine.| 2 oe n. IIL. 
eatiog whether, marderers ough! to be bhimeelf sarprised at the anuety with which boar was im a rail car. | at my beet irvend tm the world, and ithetand) ; at, mix it with a w 
and the SRPSTS in the affirmative. That cottles it. | bo awaited an answer. Sho neds Gave dhe concbetd of Master wan the fart thal I was never walicned te tn canding | wine-glass of wine, and one of brandy, and| 8 0 L V E oLae Ose 
teat des. cap Snore of more of marderes® ewait- Her bead tarned slowly toward him, and | ber mar to Stanhope, end who can | SAnMS, the tact slome thet | was denerted by ine | HHT it in the oaks. oe ee eS 2st e8 re 4- aAgIA 
pm pny: trial in New York will now doubtless be for o second her eyes met his as she said, | blame her the brave little heart gave way becomes hopeien drenhani. "I'uew ther T demas = + stir in the yelha, Limit Aaa WEaAk 
a > of , a2 the authorities were | * Dislike g for once, and if tears Bowed in memory of a  ‘* censure of the : but considering thet — then the whites, and beat titorough- | VY O i O E usen 
a the decision of this ly- methiing tn her words and lock startled | dead love. Poor litte Mab! Flirt and co. ‘Ts, "y Sm cceen | soa think the yount ily da deed 5 A ENTER - , 
him, quietly he faced her, for she ' quette they hed called her, = [oe = pans battered, lined with CHARADE—Fare-well. \ 
q bat che bed married, and oo i my indy lowe, and 1 sometionss buttered paper ; stir in first the citron, then PROBLEM— 834 and 1164 Ibs. 
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